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	1. Chapter 1

(: Read and Review

* * *

><p>Hiccup woke up violently from a dead sleep.<p>

The sounds of screaming, burning buildings, shouting Vikings, and the screeches of deadly dragons could be heard through the sturdy walls of his home. Jumping to his bare feet, Hiccup quickly got dressed and rushed to the front door, only to slam it closed as a fireball came soaring his way.

"Not again." Hiccup grumbled, pushing his hand through his busy auburn hair. Hiccup counted to ten before ripping open the door and rushing out into the burning village.

Brawly men wielding sharpened weapons seemed to pour out of small huts in impossible numbers. Some women and children were rushing to safe-houses, trying to live through this dragon attack. Some brave women and children joined the men in battle, somehow looking more frightening than the muscle-bulging men.

"**_What are you doing out?!"_** A crazed looking Viking shouted as he rounded on Hiccup, accidentally knocking the gangly sixteen year old onto his behind. The usual banter ensued: numerous of his father's shield brothers and sisters demanding to know why he's out during a battle. Then the appearance of his father, Chief Stoick, who grabbed him by his upper arm and dragged him off to the smithy.

Gobber, the massive black-smith who owns the smithy and makes all of the weapons in the village, greeted him with a pitying smile. Hiccup sighed, throwing himself against the window still, watching the destruction of his village.

_'This sucks.'_ He thought, watching the grownups fighting and some of the teens his age dashing around. He watched Fishlegs and Snotlout begin to douse one of the burning huts while the rest of the teenagers fetched buckets of water.

_'I wish I could have cool jobs like them.' _Hiccup thought forlornly, watching Ruffnut and Tuffnut fight over a bucket. Astrid was ignoring the twin's annoying banter, using the blunt side of her battle axe to swat a small, annoying dragon out of her way.

_'Even the new guys are contributing more than I am, and I'm the Chief's son!' _Hiccup thought darkly, watching the four new teenagers from a Viking settlement from some island in the west. The four teenagers were all related, hailing from the Viking settlement in Ireland. They had recently returned after the death of one of one of their members.

The eldest of the new comers was a girl who was one year older than Hiccup, a girl named Sybil . Joining her was her younger sister, brother, and cousin. Sybil's sister, Lydia, and her cousin, Skadi, were the same age as him. Cynric, her brother, was two years younger, but was tall for a thirteen year old boy.

Hiccup's father told him that the teenager's family used to live in Berk, but Hiccup just couldn't remember the four teenagers. He could vaguely remember anything about the Telka Clan. Hiccup could remember a fuzzy memory of Olfar Telka often going into battle with his father, coming back and giving Hiccup little toys and candies. Olfar Telka and his sister Olga were born natives of Berk. When Hiccup's father had started a settlement in a place called Ireland, Stoick could think of no one better to keep order of the settlement than the Telka siblings.

Hiccup's father told him that while on the island, Olfar and Olga fell in love and married two of the natives. Olga had married a man named Patrick O'Aude, who was a brave Celtic warrior. Olfar had fallen in love and married a shepherd woman named Brigit McMack.

When both couples found out they were going to have children, they moved back to Berk for their children to be born. Olga and Patrick gave birth to Sybil, Lydia, and Cynric. Olfar and Brigit had given birth to a son named Perth and had waited eight years before having their daughter, Skadi. Olfar and Brigit decided to raise their family in Berk, and did so until Skadi was around eight years old. The winter was very harsh that year, and the job of a shepherdess is never done. Brigit would never leave her beloved sheep, even in a snowstorm.

Brigit was dead by the summer harvest. The healers said it was because of the cold. She had gotten too cold, her immune system had worn down and allowed her to contact something called phenomena. Broken hearted and unable to care for his children by himself, Olfar moved his family back to the Irish settlement.

In his heart, Hiccup felt horrible for Skadi. He knew how she felt. Sighing, Hiccup pushed the sad thoughts away and let his mind trail to other places. His emerald eyes became glassy and bland as he day dreamed, ignoring the sparking buildings and screaming villagers. He quickly became bored, returning his attention back to the teens his age.

And, if Hiccup was completely honest with himself, _which he wasn't_, he would realize that he was watching one of the teenagers more than the others.

Secretly, Hiccup was interested in Skadi. Sure, he still held a flame for the beautiful Astrid, but what was he supposed to do when she kept ignoring him. He knew that he wasn't an impressive Viking. He had hoped that Astrid would become interested in his personality, but that never happened.

"Hiccup, yer jus' gonna depress yerself watchin' 'em." Gobber pulled Hiccup out of his blatant staring. The green eyed boy shook his head, turning to face his teacher.

"I know, Gobber. I just wish..I was like them. That Dad didn't completely hate me." Hiccup sighed, turning back to the window. He heard Gobber sigh before he turned his attention back to his forge, sharpening weapons for the occurring battle.

While Lydia and Sybil had joined the teenage fire brigade, Skadi and Cynric had been given the job of couriers. They carried newly sharpened weapons, extra arrows, armor, and supplies to the warriors, acting like a life line between battle field and smithy. Hiccup thanked the Gods for this little speck of luck. Since he was the blacksmith's apprentice, he would be interacting with Skadi.

"COURIER, HURRY!" Gobber shouted, turning to the entrance of the smithy. Hiccup excitedly turned to the door, only to deflate when he saw that the courier was Cynric.

Cynric was the typical Viking, six foot tall, blonde haired, and blue eyed. Cynric was nice Hiccup supposed, but when the large, young teen had swaggered off the boat, Hiccup's father was cooing over him in awe. Hiccup had scowled and swallowed back the burn of jealousy when his father had accepted Cynric with a hug, eyeing him up and down before telling him "What a fine Vikin' ye' are!".

"New ar'rows fer tha ar'chers on tha' West wall." Gobber ordered, breaking Hiccup from another daydream while fastening two massive quivers stuffed with arrows onto Cynric's strapping shoulders.

"Hiccup, start sharpenin' those s'ords! Skadi will ar'ive shortly." Gobber said, making Hiccup jump up from his slouch against the wooden window pane. Hiccup was positive that he had never sharpened swords so quickly in his life.

"There ye a're! Hur'ry up then lassie! Ye can tell who's s'ord is who's by the c'rests on tha' blades." Gobbler's order had Hiccup jerking his head up, dunking a fire hot blade into a bucket of water. Skadi had come into the smithy, covered in soot and some light wounds, but otherwise mismatched eyes scanned the smithy before landing on Hiccup, who was packing the swords into a large leather sling for her to carry on her back.

Skadi cautiously and silently toed towards Hiccup, and he slowed his efforts so he wouldn't spook her. Skadi was very skittish, like a baby horse. Hiccup felt very connected with Skadi, even though they never spoke. While the typical Viking "dream girl" was tall, beefy, and blonde, Skadi was like him: different.

Skadi was shorter than the average citizen of Berk, about five foot three inches. Her body wasn't athletic like most girls, she was small and sleek-perfect for a quick Courier. She was slightly tan and her skin was delicate looking, only a few scars decorating the velvet looking flesh. Her hair was wavy, the light brown colored locks reaching the middle of her back, reminding Hiccup of fresh mead. What Hiccup liked most though, were her eyes. Skadi's eyes were beautifully mismatched; the right orb a deep glacial blue and the left orb a bright turquoise.

"H-how's the uh..fight going?" Hiccup asked, attempting to make conversation. Skadi pursed her lips in an uncomfortable way and shrugged her shoulders. Her eyes darted around the smithy, clearly uncomfortable with Hiccup's attempt at conversation. Skadi wasn't snooty, some girls refused to speak to him because of his "useless-ness", but this girl couldn't speak to _anyone_ what wasn't family.

Hiccup internally groaned. _'One girl I like is a total jerk. The other is to afraid to look anyone in the eye, let alone speak.'_

It was just **his **luck.

* * *

><p>"That was a good battle!" Stoick the Vast praised his warriors, who pumped their fists and cheered. The red headed chief turned his attention to the teenagers of the village and bowed his head to them.<p>

"All of ye did very well." Stoick praised with a smile, making the teen's eyes grow wide with pride. "Ye all must be tired, 'ead back to yer homes everyone." Stoick announced to the crowds, who slowly started to disperse.

One of the oldest teenagers, seventeen year old Sybil, turned to her two younger siblings and younger cousin. The red headed girl sighed, rubbing her eyes and smearing her light purple war paint. Her tanned skin was covered in soot and light burns, her turquoise eyes decorated in stripes of purple war paint. Sybil towered over her family members, even the tall Cynric, at a massive six foot four. Sybil eyed the damage to their new village while trying to pat soot out of her dark green and dark blue clothes.

"Let's go, guys." Sybil ordered, jerking her head down the road. Lydia, Cynric, and Skadi all agreed, following the eldest girl's lead down the packed down dirt road to their huts.

"That was awesome!" Lydia cheered, bouncing on the balls of her feet as they walked. Lydia was about five foot seven, with honey brown eyes, strawberry blonde hair, pale, and covered with freckles. Like her older sister, Lydia was covered in soot and burns, but her golden orange war paint, one stripe on each cheeks and one on her chin, still shone brightly through the dirt and soot.

"I didn't know there would be that many dragons." Cynric admitted, ruffling his soot covered blonde head.

"What did you expect during a _dragon_ attack?" Lydia laughed, playfully prodding at her younger brother. Cynric laughed, elbowing his sister lightly in the ribs.

"That smithy was damn hot though, I wasn't expecting that." Cynric said, swiping at his brow.

"Cyn, it's a stall for heating, modeling, and liquefying metals. Why wouldn't it be hot?" Skadi laughed good naturedly as Cynric blushed. Sybil and Lydia burst out laughing, patting their younger brother on the back.

"Other than that, I think we did good." Skadi commented softly, her small chest puffing with pride.

"Yes, you and Cynric did exceptionally well." Sybil said, a proud smile on her gorgeous tanned face. "I was a little nervous when that tower went down, I thought I spied you two close by."

"You did!" Cynric bellowed, laughing loudly. "Skadi saw it starting to crumble, and she snatched me up fast enough for us to get away."

"Cynric you really need to observe your surroundings. Skadi, great job, I'm sure your Papa will be proud of you, Perth too." Sybil smiled, throwing her long arm over her cousin's feeble shoulders.

"Thanks Syb." Skadi said softly, a touch of a smile crossing her small face. Sybil smiled at Skadi's rare moment of outgoing personality, thankful that the smaller girl was in a talkative mood. After a few minutes of casual conversation, the teenagers came upon their homes. At the East of the village, Skadi and her father Olfar lived in a small hut across the street from Sybil, Lydia, Cynric, and their mother Olga.

"Have a good rest of the night you guys." Skadi smiled as the quartet parted ways to their own homes.

"You too Skadi, remember to wash that paint off." Sybil reminded Skadi in a motherly tone, wetting her thumb and swiping at the green line of war paint that was striped underneath Skadi's eyes and over the bridge of her nose.

"Gothca, Syb." Skadi said, walking into her own hut, where her father sat at the kitchen table with her older brother, both nursing a jug of mead.

Olfar the Force was a large man with brown hair and glacial blue eyes, and his daughter was the light of his world. Perth the Sincere was a large Viking as well, with dark brown hair and light turquoise eyes. Being many years older than Skadi, he was often out pillaging with his father, but still loved his only sister.

"You two did great today." Skadi smiled, heading for the kitchen to grab herself something to eat. Her father hummed proudly, his mouth full of mead.

"Yew did good too. I saw yew runnin' 'round, fasta' than wind." Perth laughed, resting his elbows against the worn wooden table. Skadi flourished under her older brother's preening, it meant more to her than words of praise from her older cousin.

"I saw you fighting those gronckle, very good." Skadi said, settling down next to her brother with a plate of roast chicken and boiled vegetables. The food here wasn't too different than the food in Ireland, she was used to the minimal spread of palate.

"I'm really glad yer fittin' in 'ere, Skadi. Yer M'uter is p'roud a' ya." Olfar said, smiling at his youngest child. Skadi smiled, shifting awkwardly in her chair for a moment. Her mother, or "m'uter" as her father pronounced, really would be proud of her.

Skadi wanted to be just like her mother: brave, kind, excitable, and easy to talk to. Sighing, Skadi pushed her half eaten plate away before excusing herself up to the attic loft, which she had claimed as her room.

She suddenly wasn't feeling hungry anymore.


	2. Chapter 2
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* * *

><p>Skadi thanked the Gods that the responsibility of a courier wasn't a full time job.<p>

Skadi decided that she wanted to have a day away from the village and as soon as the run rose, she set off into the forest. With a spear attached to her back, the small Celt-Viking felt safe walking through the peaceful forest. All the trees were green, even though the climate was rather cold. Hearty flowers bloomed with gorgeous colors and streams abound with fat and healthy fish.

_'Ugh, fish.'_ Skadi thought in dislike as she watched a ripe looking salmon breech from the crisp river. After walking for a few hours, Skadi found a soft patch of grass to sit in by the babbling river. Pulling off the cloth and leather wrappings from her bare feet, Skadi let out a sigh of relief and dipped her bare feet into the cool river.

"You come here often, too?"

Skadi calmly turned her head, gazing Hiccup who had appeared from the foliage behind her. Pursing her lips, she shrugged as the tall and gangly Viking sat down beside her.

"Not often." Came the soft reply. The soft reply shocked Hiccup, but he tried not to stutter too much.

"Ah-ah..um..I-I come here a lot." Hiccup started to ramble, scratching the back of his head."Y-ya know it, to ah..to get away from..from _everything_!"

"Everything?" Skadi asked, trying her hardest to keep this conversation going for longer than five minutes.

"My D-Dad being…him! Like…like he wants me to..to change everything that…that makes me..me." Hiccup announced, throwing his hands into the air in exasperation. He worried that he was pouring his soul out for her a little too quickly, which might scare her off, but he was too nervous to shut his trap. Skadi pursed her lips again, slowly nodding her head and listened to Hiccup rant about his overpowering father.

"Don't let anybody change who you are." Skadi said as Hiccup finished his ten minute rant about how his father wished he wasn't his son and how his father wanted him to be the perfect Viking.

"It's just..so _hard_. I've got all these people breathing down my neck, telling me to change. When my time comes to be Chief, I can't be strong like my father." Hiccup said sadly, holding his head in his hands. Skadi sighed, hunching her back so she could look into Hiccup's eyes past his low hanging bangs.

"Someday, we're going to need a leader like you." Skadi said, nudging Hiccup lightly. Hiccup sighed, turning to Skadi and smiled.

"You think so?" He asked nervously, tugging at the leather strings that bound his tunic closed.

"Know so." Skadi giggled with a lovely smile on her face.

"So..uh..why did you come back to Berk?" Hiccup asked nervously, taking off his boots and pushing up his pant legs before putting his feet in the water besides hers.

"My uncle died. After my Mama died, my Dad moved us out to the Green, so my uncle and aunt could help raise my brother and I. When my uncle died, my Dad and aunt decided it was best to return home to Berk." Skadi said, making Hiccup flinch at the lost tone in her voice.

"S-sorry if I ah..br-brought up bad memories." Hiccup felt like the biggest idiot in the village. He'd finally gotten enough luck to have Skadi actually speak to him, and he unknowingly brings up her dead mother and uncle.

_Smooth_.

"Don't worry about it. Perth says that your Mama died too." Skadi stated, taking a deep breath. "So I guess we can understand how the other feels. The pain when someone brings them up, even when they mean the best."

**_"It's just reminding you of what you don't have anymore." _**The two said at the same time, turning to look at each other in shock.

"That was freaky." Skadi laughed, a deep chuckling that made Hiccup start to laugh too. He'd always tried to imaging Skadi's laugh. He imagined it to be soft and delicate, the sound of tinkling bells, but it was the exact opposite. Skadi's laughs were deep and breathy, but none the less attractive.

"Too freaky." Hiccup agreed with a laugh and a large, goofy smile on his face.

"So, you work at the smithy? I see you in there a lot." Skadi asked, kicking her legs gently in the water.

"Yeah, I'm Gobber's apprentice." Hiccup said, scratching the back of his neck.

"That sounds pretty awesome, I would have no clue how to work at the smithy. I'd probably burn my own foot off." Skadi laughed, skipping some flat pebbles into the water. Hiccup laughed at the mental image, but shook his head.

"Yeah, it's an occupational hazard I guess. I never burned my foot, but I got some nice burns from being an idiot and not wearing gloves and long sleeves one day." Hiccup laughed at his own stupidity, shoving up his long sleeves and showing the brunette some small, aged burns.

"Yeouch. You ever get a sunburn?" Skadi asked, tugging at the long, slit sleeves of her mint green, off the shoulder tunic.

"Sunburn?" Hiccup asked, tilting his head in confusion.

"You know, when you stay out in the sun too long without proper coverings. Your skin turns red and burns. Sometimes you get dizzy and you have to mush up certain plants and rub them on your skin for relief." Skadi said, cocking a dark brow.

"The sun doesn't come out around here long enough for that to actually happen." Hiccup laughed, starting to skip some pebbles along with the girl.

"Lucky…You know, it's easier to talk to you than I thought." Skadi said, smiling while pursing her lips. It was very hard and stressful for Skadi to speak to anyone other than her family. The revelation that talking to Hiccup was actually _relaxing_ was quite the delightful discovery.

"T-thanks. You're pretty quiet, so I'll take that as a massive compliment." Hiccup smiled, making the brunette blush.

"Y-yeah well..ah..um.." Skadi said, her face turning a lovely shade of pink. "Listen..ah..what are you doing in your free time?" Hiccup asked without stuttering, and felt pride in himself well up in his chest.

"I start dragon training next week." Skadi winced, unhappy about the idea. She didn't want to go to training, but her father and Perth thought it would be good for her. The sense of pride that Hiccup had felt suddenly disappeared. He wished he could go to dragon training too.

"Well, we..w-we..possibly..m-maybe after we ..auh,..w-we could." Hiccup started stuttering, wringing his hands nervously.

**_"DRAGONS!" _**

The shout was accompanied by the sound of horns and drums, making the two teenagers jerk up. Hiccup jammed his wet feet into his boots, while Skadi grabbed up her cloth and leather foot bindings and quickly re-wrapped her feet.

"Show time." Skadi said, nodding to Hiccup. The two ran back to the village, but Hiccup was having a hard time keeping up with Skadi. The Celt-Viking was quick, a lot faster than Hiccup was. Hiccup often compensated his lack of brute force with his ability to move quickly, but he was nowhere near as agile as Skadi. The little brunette swerved through foliage and leapt over fallen trunks like a spry elk.

"S-slow down!" Hiccup called, watching the space between him and her grow.

"Can't! Gobber might need me!" Skadi called back, her body bent low to the ground and her arms pumping for speed. Once the two had burst from the tree line, it was a clear race through meadows and pastures to get back to the village. Hiccup pushed himself, eventually making pace with the brunette courier by copying her movements. Once again, Hiccup compensated intelligence and his ability to quickly pick up on small details over brute strength. By copying Skadi's running technique, he found out that he was able to speed up a decent amount.

Many of the girls from the village tried to look pretty while they ran, like running was some kind of damn romance novel. Skadi was a violent sight to behold while she ran: legs and arms pumping violently, her back hunched and head down, and how she breathed through both her flaring nose and open mouth while she ran to get extra air.

"See you at the smithy!" Hiccup called as the two made it to the village, a quarter of which was already burning to the ground. Skadi nodded, sprinting off towards the sound of screaming and growls. Hiccup, already winded, began to make his way towards the smithy, when the typical routine happened to him. Someone noticed he was "out", informed the others, and suddenly his dad appeared from thin air, dragging him to the smithy like he was a prisoner.

"I COULD HAVE WALKED MYSELF!" Hiccup shouted to his father as the Chief raced back to the battle. Gobber gave him the typical pitying smile, before once again-Hiccup found himself slouching against the wooden window pane.

_'And I'm back at this window, sitting back and watching.'_ Hiccup thought sadly, watching all his peers dash around and douse fires. Cynric had popped into the smithy a few times, but Hiccup hadn't caught sight of his new friend. Could he call her a friend? Was it too early?

"Ahhhh, c'mon! Let me out, please." Hiccup whined to Gobber after having gotten the first sighting of Skadi since the fighting began, the lithe brunette leaping over burning lumber like a stag.

"Please, I need to make my mark!" Hiccup said, desperately wanting to prove himself. All he needed to do was get out there-get out there and prove to everyone that he wasn't as useless as everyone thought he was.

"Oh, ye've left plenty of marks-all in the wrong places." Gobber said to the sixteen year old, hammering away at the fastenings of a shield.

"Please, two minutes! I'll kill a dragon, my life will get infinitely better and I might even get a date." Hiccup tried to reason with the older blacksmith, who snorted.

"Ye' can't even pick up ah' hammer, can't swing ah' axe." Gobber shook his head, lifting up a metal and rope bola. "Ye' can't even throw one 'ah these.

"Okay, okay, fine. But-but, this will throw it for me!" Hiccup said, unveiling a strange contraption. It looked a little like a wheelbarrow, with a strange hinged lid. When Hiccup accidentally hit a lever, the machine launched a bola, missing Gobber by a few inches and flying over the counter.

"ARH!" Hiccup heard whoever came into the smithy shout as the bola hit them, wrapping around them and sending them crashing to the floor.

"See, now this r'igh' 'ere, is what I'm talkin' 'bout. Yew make this horrendous thing, an' almost kill one 'ah me couriers!" Gobber sighed, rubbing his forehead with his non-prosthetic hand. Hiccup froze as Gobber rounded the counter and unwound the bola from the brunette courier.

"Ye' alright, lil'le lass?" Gobber asked, helping the courier to her feet. Skadi blushed, nodding her head before turning to Hiccup.

_'This is it-she's going to rip me to pieces. She's going to kill me, eat me, cook me, and tell me she doesn't want to be friends. In that exact order.' _Hiccup moaned to himself. Skadi turned to him, flashing Hiccup a sheepish smile, making the auburn haired Viking freeze.

"Sorry about that, wrong place at the wrong time." Skadi whispered lowly, her sheepish grin widening at the dumbfounded look on Hiccup's face.

"Here are Helga and Vilkas' swords, and Grimmer said he needs his bow fixed as well." Skadi whispered lowly, unpacking said weapons from the leather pouch upon her back. Gobber smiled, patting her head, and turned back to Hiccup.

"Hic'cup..if yew ever wanna' git out there an' fight d'ragons, yew need to stop.." Gobber stopped, looking the gangly teen. "Stop all of..this." He said, motioning towards Hiccup.

"You just pointed to all of me." Hiccup said dryly, his long arms dropping to his sides.

"Yes, that's it! Stop bein' all ah' yew." Gobber said, like it wasn't a complete insult. Awkwardly, Skadi tip toed out of the smithy and back onto the battlefield without either man noticing.

* * *

><p>The scene at the smithy was probably one of the most awkward moments that I've ever had the displeasure of being in. Gobber didn't mean to say hurtful things, but it was clear, well clear to me at least, that Hiccup took all the hurtful words to heart. I managed to made a quick leap to the left as part of a burning hut collapsed, almost knocking me down. Here and now isn't the time to be worrying about Hiccup's feelings-I had to make sure I made it through the fight.<p>

"SKADI, O'ER 'ERE!" A woman, named Velma, called me, waving a blunt axe over her horn-helmeted head. I made my way over to the hulking she-Viking, accepting her axe with a smile before rushing through the burning village. It was a little disturbing-having to leap over the bodies of the injured and of the rubble of burning homes, but my job was important. It wasn't too bold, wasn't too violent, but it was very important.

If I can help the cause while keeping my head down and mouth shut: that's the job for me, honey.

I managed to drop off the axe at the smithy without another of Hiccup's inventions trying to kill me. Hiccup was a nice boy, very easy to talk to. He didn't demand a conversation, but he was able to carry one, albeit a bit shakily, but it was no easy task.

_**"NIGHT FURY! GET DOWN!"**_

The cry made my heart stop and my veins turn to ice. Grown men were screaming, which was enough to scare me into moving. My legs were throbbing from having run for so long, but knowing that a deadly Night Fury was flying about made my adrenaline start to pump.

"SKADI!" My name made me dig my heels into the packed-down dirt. Stones and sticks dug into the bottom of my feet, making me skid to a wobbly stop.

"SYBIL?!" I shouted, squinting my eyes and leering around. I could hear my eldest cousin, but I couldn't see her.

"GET INTO THE SMITHY-NIGHT FURY IS ABOUT!" Sybil shouted from somewhere to my left. I barely caught sight of her, a flicker of red in a sea of Vikings. Dashing over, I glued myself to her hip, looking up at her.

"Lydia, Cynric, and the others have taken safety in the smithy-things just got serious, go." Sybil commanded, holding her spiked mace over her shoulder, scowling into the sky.

"But Syb.." I complained, but shut up when I caught the serious look in her icy turquoise eyes.

"Inside, now! GO!" She commanded, making me turn tail and make a b-line for the smithy. As I entered, all the others were poking their heads out the windows. Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Lydia, and Cynric were squished by the same window, watching with wide eyes.

"Where are Hiccup and Gobber?" I asked Lydia, realizing that tools had been haphazardly thrown to the ground, and that both blacksmiths were missing.

"Where do you think? Gobber went out to help with the fight and Screw-up is out there helping the dragons destroy the village." Snotlout, a smaller, yet muscular, Viking overheard and answered, crossing his arms over his chest.

"Poor thing tries so hard." Lydia sighed, tugging on her hair.

"He needs to try harder. He's not taking his future position or this war seriously." Astrid grumped, watching the smoldering battle field with discontent.

"Now that's not fair. Everyone deals with their responsibilities differently." Cynric said, actually being mature for once. The others seemed to snort at him, rolling their eyes.

C'mon, Hiccup _couldn't be that bad? _I mean..sure, he's smaller in body mass than the others, but he's a decent height. He's smart, funny, and understanding-perfect qualities for a Chief to have. While traveling around Green, I'd seen many different villages and each Chief was different from the last. Some were big, some were small, some were fighters, and some were scholars.

Maybe Vikings were different than Celts, they seem to focus more on the body than the mind. Except for the rare few.

Anyway, there was no way that Hiccup was "useless" and destructive as everyone made him out to be.

Suddenly, a large, flaming iron basket (that once sat atop the brazier pole) came rolling through town. We all heard people shouting at Hiccup, blaming him for the flaming basket of doom that was now strolling about town.

"Oh Gods." I sighed, holding my hand over my eyes. Maybe I spoke too soon.
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* * *

><p>It didn't take a scholar to know that Hiccup wouldn't be at his best right now. It was late, technically very early morning, and all the fires had finally been put out. All the injured had been taken to the healing house and reconstruction groups had been set up for tomorrow. I had gone home, expecting to be so exhausted that I would fall asleep as soon as my head hit the pillow.<p>

But I wasn't.

I stayed up for about an hour before I dragged myself out of bed and snuck back outside. I crept through the village on my toes and found myself at Hiccup's house. I walked behind his house and climbed the pine tree that was planted beside what I assumed was his bedroom window.

Once I had climbed up high enough, I was sure that this was Hiccup's room. There was one bed, Hiccup-esq clothes all over the floor, and all these drawings scattered around the room.

But there was no Hiccup.

With a sigh and a very slow descent from the pine tree, I found myself trekking into the woods. It was incredibly stupid. Bears and large wolves came out at night, not to mention random snow storms. But I had a feeling that Hiccup was moping at the spot where he found me at earlier. It was a good place to start.

I was halfway to the little river when a grumbling noise made me stop. It came from beyond a small outcropping of trees and sounded like a depressed sigh. It sounded like Hiccup to me, so I slowly made my way over.

"Hiccup..are you okay?" I asked softly, worried that I'd startle the upset Viking. All I got in return was another deep, depressed sounding groan. I felt my chest clench a little and my heart went out to the gangly Viking.

"I know it seems bad now, but it'll get better." I said, pushing small treelings aside in my venture to get to Hiccup. I heard leaves rustling and another pained groan. Pained? Was Hiccup hurt? Pushing past more foliage, I pushed myself into a small clearing.

I expected to see an upset Hiccup, instead I saw something much more terrifying.

In a crumpled heap on the grassy ground of the clearing was a dragon. It was twisted and contorted in pain and it was what was making all those groaning noises. Its large nostrils sniffed the air once before the dragon's eyes caught mine. The dragon whimpered, wriggling and writhing on the ground like a sad little lamb. The dragon didn't seem threatening at all, it looked like it was trying to plead with me. This wasn't the blood thirsty beast that I had heard stories about.

The dragon was the color of fresh snow, or of the wool of a soft lamb. It was only about two heads taller than me, but it was probably five or six times as long as me. The dragon was thin, like a serpent, with long arms and legs. What struck me as strange was that the dragon didn't have scales, it actually had fur! The dragon's bright yellow eyes were filmed over with what I thought was pain.

I did a double take when I looked at the dragon's legs. The back left leg was completely gone! There was just a little stub where there was once a limb; it looked like it had been sliced off by a sword.

"Oh..you poor little lamb." I said, slightly nervous to approach the suffering creature. I knew better than to approach a wounded animal, but the dragon was looking at me with such intelligent eyes. I stuffed my hand into the small satchel that I wrapped around my hips and started to pull out the small medical aids that I carried with me.

Dropping to the ground by the dragon, I pulled off one of my foot wrappings and doused it in alcohol and set it aside. The dragon had stopped wriggling around and was watching me curiously.

"I'm going to pour this on there. It's going to hurt, but it has to be done." I said to the dragon who seemed to blink in understanding. With a mental countdown to three, I poured the cleanser over the dragon's nub, causing the beast to let out a mighty howl of agony. I quickly began to rub numbing cream on the nub, washing away the blood with my sterilized foot wrappings.

The dragon kept whimpering for a few more minutes but eventually went quiet. I had given the dragon a few minutes for the numbing cream to seep in before I had to stitch the nub closed. The stitching went over easy, since the numbing salve had worked wonders.

"That should work." I said, wrapping thick bandages around the nub. The off-white of the bandages contrasted against the pure white of the creature's fur. The dragon sighed, its furry ears perking up as it curled up into a comfortable position and blinked at me.

"So..I guess..bye." I said dumbly, brushing the dirt off my knees and pushing myself up. The white dragon groaned, reaching forward and grabbing onto my hair with its massive maw. I swallowed thickly when I felt the creature's teeth in my hair and the hot puffs of air against the back of my neck. Turning around, I found that the dragon let go of me quickly.

"I have to go find my friend..can you walk?" I asked, but the dragon shook its head. It smiled and it suddenly floated up into the air! Dragons apparently didn't need wings to fly.

"Okay, as long as you can get around somewhere." I murmured to myself, watching the dragon slowly flutter around me.

"I'm Skadi." I said, making the dragon chirp happily. "But I don't know what to call you."

The dragon seemed to stop and blink before it opened its mouth. I thought it was going to breathe fire down on me or something, but the dragon directed its mouth to the ground. A bright light surged from the creature's mouth with a mighty bang, leaving a smoking crater in the ground.

"A Lightning Screamer!" I said softly, recognizing the dragon by its display of power. What the gods was a Lightning Screamer doing this far North West? The dragon seemed pleased that I recognized its species.

"I could call you Lamb." I said, scratching the back of my neck. The dragon shot me a dirty look and snorted before raising his only remaining back leg. I sputtered, covering my eyes and turning away from the creature.

"Okay! You're a boy, I get it!" I yelped, only turning around when the dragon put down his remaining leg.

"Stump? Nub? Winter? Fuzzy?" I asked, each name was shot down with a yellow eyed glare. I was starting to get frustrated as I noticed that the sky was starting to lighten just slightly to a dull grey.

"If you weren't so picky, I would know what to call you." I muttered, but the white beast heard. Instead of being offended, the dragon wagged his tail and chirped.

"What? I said something good?" I asked, raising a brow as the dragon shook its head and its tongue rolled out the side of its furry muzzle. The dragon made a few sniffling noises before it whipping its head back and letting out a huge howl.

"That's a nice set of pipes you got." I winced, rubbing my ears. A light bulb thought turned on as the dragon started to chirp and squeak in happiness.

"Piper!" I yelped, clapping my hands together. Piper seemed to enjoy his new name and was making lazy loop-de-loops in the air. Looking up at the sky, I saw that the grey had begun to lighten even more. Morning was going to come soon and I still haven't found Hiccup.

"Piper, I've gotta go find my friend. So uh..please go home!" I said, packing up my left over medical supplies. I hoped that no one would notice my missing foot wraps, they have to be cleaned to get all of Piper's blood off of them. The lean dragon let out a long whine, but seemed to understand.

"It was nice to meet you, Piper." I whispered, nodding my head to the white dragon that fluttered softly to the ground. With a deep breath, I rushed off to the river. Just as I expected, there was a gangly Viking there, looking into the depths of the water.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Third Person POV:<strong>

"You look like someone pissed in your mead." Skadi whispered as she approached Hiccup. Hiccup jumped a little at the girl's low voice and shook his head. His head was still a little disorientated from his run in with the Night Fury earlier. He had just woken up from passing out and managed to drag himself over to the river to splash cold water on his face.

"I think I would be in a better mood if that was my only problem." Hiccup laughed, cupping more water in his hands and rubbing the freezing cold water onto his face. Skadi chuckled, sitting down next to the scrawny Viking.

"W-well what's wrong?" Skadi said dipping her bare feet into the water. Hiccup stared at her feet, wondering where her foot wrappings went off to.

"You wouldn't believe me if I told you." Hiccup muttered bitterly, sighing. "I don't know why you're even talking to me. I almost killed you when you walked into Gobber's and then I almost burnt down the whole village."

"It's not like you meant to do those things. Bad things just happen sometimes." Skadi said, frowning at Hiccup. Hiccup felt a small piece of the guilt drift away from his chest, but he was still down in the dumps. He was happy that Skadi didn't blame him, but his father and the rest of the village still did.

"I..I shot down a dragon. With the machine I almost took you out with." Hiccup confessed, expecting the Celt-Viking to laugh in his face. Skadi sat up straight, her blue and light teal eyes wide in shock.

"W-was it white? White and long with fur?" Skadi asked, her brows furrowing together in worry. She had been wondering what would have sliced Piper's foot off and what she once assumed to be a sword wound might actually be a result from Hiccup's weapon. Hiccup raised a thick brow at the girl's rather specific question.

"No..why? I-I..it was a Night Fury. It was big, scaly, and black." Hiccup answered, watching the light brown haired girl blush a dark pink.

"Uh..you wouldn't believe me if I told you." Skadi repeated, crossing her arms in front of her chest. Hiccup wasn't as dumb as most Vikings, and he knew that Skadi was hiding something.

"Did you see a dragon too?" Hiccup asked, scooting closer to the brunette. Skadi sighed, her mismatched eyes darting around. She tried to avoid Hiccup's bright green gaze for as long as she could before she let out a broken sigh.

"You won't go and tell the others..right?" Skadi asked in a breathy whisper, looking up at Hiccup with watery eyes. Hiccup promised that he wouldn't tell the others and nodded at Skadi to continue.

"I was looking for you." Skadi started, her head hung low so she missed the bright red blush that crossed Hiccup's cheeks and ears. "When I heard this noise. I thought it was you, so I went towards it. It was this dragon, a pure white Lighting Screamer, and it's back leg had been hacked off." Skadi said, watching Hiccup's eyes widen.

"A Lightning Screamer? Out this far?" Hiccup asked, amazed.

"I thought the same! I helped by wrapping up the nub and the dragon seemed so…_intelligent._ I named him Piper, sent him off, and came this way. I assume you saw a dragon as well?" Skadi said, twiddling her thumbs together nervously.

"Y-yeah..A Night Fury. I had him trapped and I went to kill him..but his eyes." Hiccup said, cupping more water in his hands and using it to scrub at his face in frustration.

"His eyes held the same intelligence?" Skadi said, biting her bottom lip. Hiccup nodded, letting out a deep sigh.

"When I raised my knife to kill him..he..he looked so scared, like he knew that I was going to kill him. He didn't look wild. He didn't fight back, he just whimpered..like a puppy dog." Hiccup said, wiping some chilly water out of his eyes.

"That doesn't make you weak Hiccup. Not killing those dragons doesn't make either of us weak. The Divines had a reason for us not to kill those dragons." Skadi said confidently, lifting her feet out of the river.

"I hope you're right, Skadi." Hiccup said, standing up and offering Skadi a hand. The brunette took the helping hand and the two started walking back to the village.

"Hiccup..?" Skadi whispered after a few minutes. The two were getting closer to the village, they could just see the few flickers of light from the hanging street lanterns.

"Yeah?" Hiccup answered blankly, his mind somewhat there and somewhat in a different place.

"Do you think I'll do okay in dragon training tomorrow? I mean..I couldn't kill that Lightning Screamer." Skadi whispered worriedly, her brows furrowing.

"Dragon training is tomorrow. Don't worry about tomorrow right now." Hiccup said airily, looking up to the stars.

"Oh." Skadi sighed, hoping for a more uplifting talk from the green eyed boy. She shuffled her bare feet against the dust, nose twitching at the smell of the dirt.

"I think you'll do great." Hiccup said after a few minutes. The brunette girl and the auburn haired boy smiled at each other one last time before they split ways to their homes.


	4. Chapter 4: Dragon Training
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* * *

><p>The dragon training grounds were more run down than Skadi expected them to be. The stone fighting arena was very dusty, with weapons, armor, and shields tossed all around. There were some barricaded and locked doors, but every so often they would shake, like something behind them was trying to get out.<p>

"Welcome to dragon training!" Gobber said as he yanked the arena's iron gates open, allowing the trainees to waddle in like sheep. The young Vikings all huddled together as they took in the frightening arena.

"No turning back." Astrid said, narrowing her icy blue eyes at one of the scorch marks on the walls.

"I hope I get some serious burns." Tuffnut, breathing deep the smell of ash. Skadi grimaced at the thought of getting burned, her mismatched eyes bouncing around the stone arena.

"I'm hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or lower back." Ruffnut said, toeing at one of the deep scratches in the stone. Skadi felt her hands shake at the thought of how strong a beast would have to be to make a deep groove like that into the stone.

"Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it." Astrid said, the tone of her voice making Skadi question if she was being serous or not. Skadi sighed again, hanging her head a little. She was nervous in the group, since she never really hung out with any of these Vikings, other than Fishlegs once and awhile. Skadi would have thought that one of her cousins would have joined her, but none of them apparently "needed" it as she did.

"Yeah, no kidding, right? Pain. Love it." A sarcastic sounding tone said, breaking Skadi out of her self-loathing moment. Skadi brightened up, turning around to see Hiccup wearing a ridiculously large horned helmet. The rest of the trainees groaned loudly at the sight of the auburn haired teen.

"Oh great. Who let him in?" Tuffnut said, throwing his helmet to the ground in annoyance. The other trainees seemed put out by Hiccup's arrival, but Skadi was not. Hiccup's frown perked up into a small smile as the Celt-Viking practically leapt to his side, a relieved smile on her face.

"Thank the Divines you didn't leave me." Skadi said, making Hiccup let out a small laugh. Just when Hiccup was going to comment on how if not for his father's bullheadedness, he might have left her, when Gobber's loud voice made all the trainees snap to attention.

"Let's get started! The recruit who does best will win the honor of killing his first dragon in front of the entire village!" Gobber said, hobbling around in front of the trainees.

"Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him or...?" Snoutloud snickered, getting the rest of the trainees to laugh. Hiccup sighed, rolling his eyes to the sky in silent annoyance. Skadi nudged Hiccup with her hip, telling him to buck up and ignore the laughing trainees.

"Can I transfer to the class with the cool Vikings?" Tuffnut groaned, scowling at the ground. Gobber frowned at the disappointed look on Hiccup's face and threw his meaty arm over Hiccup's shoulder.

"Don't worry. You're small and you're weak. That'll make you less of a target. They'll see you as sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like teens instead!" Gobber tried to give Hiccup a pep-talk, which only made the auburn haired teen feel worse. Gobber let go of Hiccup to waddle over to one of the reinforced doors, kicking at the shaking wood.

"Don't think about the negative." Skadi whispered up to Hiccup as Gobber started talking about the dragons that were locked behind the doors.

"I'm not thinking about the negative. I'm worrying about the negative." Hiccup whispered down at the courier, who sighed in exasperation. Skadi felt herself smile as she caught the sound of Fishlegs murmuring about the different species of dragons.

Skadi felt herself relax as Gobber kept on explaining about dragons. She guessed that the first few classes would be lectures only, but that thought was quickly dashed as Gobber yanked a lever, which raised the cross beam that blocked one of the doors.

"Woah!" Hiccup yelped, seeing the wooden beam pull away from the quaking door.

"Whoa, wait! Aren't you gonna teach us first!?" Snoutlout said, nervously searching for cover.

"I believe in learning on the job." Gobber smiled as a dragon burst from the door, charging into the stone arena. The dragon was a Gronckle, a chubby dragon with a rather distinct smell.

She felt her mouth dry up when the Gronckle started charging around the arena like a wild steed. All the others scrambled to get away from the rotund dragon, except for Ruff and Tuff, of course.

**"**Today is about survival. If you get blasted, you're dead. Quick, what's the first thing you're going to need?" Gobber said calmly, as if his students weren't about to be eaten by a bloody Gronckle.

"A doctor?" Hiccup said, his sarcasm never failing, even in such a situation as this.

"Our last rights before we join our ancestors." Skadi followed Hiccup's sarcasm, earning an eye roll from Gobber.

"Plus five speed?" Fishlegs said, scrambling away from the Gronckle. The massive Viking grabbed onto the back of Skadi's shirt and yanked her away. She paled as she spied a scorch mark on the ground where she was once standing.

"I owe you one, Fishlegs!" Skadi muttered under her breath, but the large boy seemed to have heard.

"Shields! Go!" Gobber shouted, gesturing wildly to the haphazard pile of wooden shields that were tossed into the stone arena. The Vikings dove for the shields, trying to quickly find one that would protect them from the flaming Gronckle.

"Your most important piece of equipment is your shield. If you must make a choice between a sword or a shield, take the shield." Gobber said, shaking his head as he watched all his students scramble around. Skadi leapt over a squabbling Ruff and Tuff to snag a shield that had a blue horse painted on the aged wood.

Skadi let out a small shout as the Gronckle let out a blast of fire at the twins, who were sent spinning across the stone arena. The fire licked at the brown haired girl's legs enough for her to feel the heat, but not to be burned.

"Tuffnut, Ruffnut, you're out!" Gobber said, jerking his head to the side.

"What?!" Ruff and Tuff shouted together in confusion, shooting each other identical dirty looks. The Gronckle started to eat some rocks, the clever creature that it is, which gave the remaining trainees time to regroup on the far side of the stone arena.

"W-what should we do?" Skadi gasped, slightly out of breath. Gobber sighed, slightly frustrated at seeing them floundering around.

"Those shields are good for another thing. **_Noise!_** Make lots of it to throw off a dragon's aim." Gobber shouted, waving his hand in the air. The trainees nodded, rushing around the arena to find something to hit against the shields.

Terrified, Skadi picked up a piece of splintered wood and started smashing it against her shield. Her hands were shaking slightly and her teeth were chattering, but she started to notice that the Gronckle was shaking its head in confusion.

"It's working!" Astrid said, narrowing her eyes as she banged her axe harder against her shield. Hiccup started to hit his axe harder against his own shield, mimicking Astrid.

"All dragons have a limited number of shots. How many does a Gronckle have?" Gobber asked, seeing that the dragon's throat was starting to bulge with fire.

"Five!" Snotlout shouted, still hitting his shield.

"Enough to kill us all!" The courier chimed in, earning a disappointed look from Gobber.

"No, six." Fishlegs said, turning his attention to Gobber. "I really don't think my parents…"

Fishlegs was interrupted by the Gronckle's fiery blast. Thankfully the only thing that took damage was his shield, which signaled that he was out of the arena. She tried to look around for somewhere to hide, but it seemed like Hiccup had the same idea and had taken the prime hiding spot for himself.

"Divines." Skadi hissed to herself, making eye contact with the chubby dragon.

"Skadi, move!" Gobber shouted, but it was too late. The Gronckle's eyes were locked on Skadi's and he let out a violent fire blast. Her shield was blown to bits and she was knocked flat onto her back. The courier groaned, feeling the ache in her spine.

"Don't feel bad, it's only the first day." Fishlegs said to her as she crawled over towards the other exiled trainees. Ruff and Tuff were both blaming each other, but Skadi was happy she had a sane companion in Fishlegs.

"Snotlout! You're done!" Gobber shouted, alerting the others to the small Viking that was stomping in our direction. He was grumbling angrily to himself under his breath and knocked Fishlegs and Skadi onto their behinds as he pushed past them.

"How rude." Skadi murmured, earning a nod of agreement from Fishlegs. They couldn't make themselves watch Astrid and Hiccup fight for their lives, so they turned their backs to the arena and started talking about their hopes for future dragon training classes.

"Hopefully this whole _"experience" _is only a one-time thing." Fishlegs said, shaking his head. Other than family and Hiccup, Fishlegs was the only other person that Skadi was semi-comfortable with. She answered the massive Viking with a hum and a head nod, which is all Fishlegs needed to keep talking.

"I hope my parents don't find out about this, or they'll take me out of training." Fishlegs said nervously, his shoulders sagging. Skadi pat his shoulder in silent comfort, nodding her head. Who knows what her father would do if he found out.

"I'm surprised that Hiccup and Astrid are still putting up a fight. Well…Hiccup is trying hard to show off for Astrid." Fishlegs said with a sigh, putting his face in his hands and his elbows on his knees.

"Don't worry about what everyone else is doing." Skadi said softly, trying to soothe the upset bookworm. A loud boom made Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruff, Tuff, and Skadi turn to look into the arena, but Fishlegs covered the courier's eyes.

"You don't want to see this." Fishlegs warned, ever the worrier. Skadi heard the sound of fire hitting wood and stone, but that didn't tell her too much. She found her heart pounding in her chest as her eyes flickered underneath the cover of Fishleg's hand.

"Go back to bed, ya overgrown sausage!" Gobber yelled, and the noise of a slamming door and door bar reached her ears. Fishlegs uncovered her eyes, which made the sun flash brightly in her orbs. Wincing, Skadi followed the others back into the stone ring, where Astrid was standing tall and Hiccup was sitting on his rear.

"Remember... a dragon will always, always go for the kill." Gobber said, shooting Hiccup a disappointed look. Behind Hiccup was a huge hole that was blasted into the stone wall, and it was still smoldering!

"Holy Divines." Skadi whispered, slowing inching towards Hiccup.

"Are you alright?" The courier asked, getting down on her knees next to Hiccup. Hiccup frowned, rubbing his head. He looked towards Astrid with a sad look on his face, but he smiled back at Skadi.

"Just a bit of a bruised ego." Hiccup joked, cracking his head. Gobber told the group that training was over for the day and that all of them should head home. Skadi offered Hiccup her hand, which he shakily took to hoist himself up.

"C'mon. Let's get going." Skadi said softly, feeling tired.

"What's your favorite color?" Hiccup asked randomly as they left the stone arena, following a few yards behind the other trainees. Question time, eh? Skadi felt herself becoming nervous. Sure, she found it easy to talk to Hiccup, but they really didn't know much about each other.

Only that their mothers were dead.

Well…that's depressing.

"G-green. Yours?" Skadi said softly, watching her bare feet kick up dust as they walked. It felt nice that someone was asking her seemingly stupid little questions. It made Skadi feel like maybe someone cared about what she thought, or even was slightly interested in her as a person.

"Red. N-now you…ah…ask a question." Hiccup said nervously, scratching the back of his head.

"Uhm..what's your favorite…food?" Skadi tried to think of a question that she didn't think was wasn't completely idiotic.

"Chicken and rice." Hiccup said, looking at her for an answer.

"Mines potatoes and bacon." The Celt-Viking said, nodding at him to signal that it was his turn to ask a question.

They asked each other pointless questions all the way home.
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><p>The next few days of dragon training weren't any better than the first. Everyone was really beaten up by Gobber's first day of training. After seeing his trainees flounder around yesterday, the old smithy decided that all the teens would need a little <em>'buffing up'.<em>

A ten-mile run, a mile swim in the freezing ocean, one ten minute break, and then lifting up fifty pound rocks and throwing them down. It was safe to say that the entire group was more than a little cranky and exhausted.

"C'mon! I swear we're close." Hiccup said to Skadi as they pushed through the woods. Hiccup and Skadi were closer after their talks on the way home, which is why he trusted her enough to lead her to where he says he saw the dragon. When Hiccup first talked about the idea of having caught the Night Fury, Skadi didn't laugh or taunt him. She seemed oddly intrigued and wanted to see the dragon for herself.

"Here's a piece of the bola." Hiccup hummed, bending down to pick up a piece of the destroyed bola. With a quick look around, the auburn haired Viking dropped it and kept walking. Skadi groaned in exhaustion. She didn't think it was good that she could feel her heartbeat in her feet. She glanced down to see that her feet were red, blistered, and cut up on the soles. Keeping her many complaints in, Skadi followed Hiccup through the woods…and into a strange and beautiful place.

It was a hidden valley cove. It was a beautiful oasis with a crystal clear pool of water, complete with a little cave along the pool. She felt something smooth under her foot as she took a step closer to the edge of the cliff they were on, which made her flinch back. Beneath her throbbing foot was a shimmering black scale.

"Hiccup, look't this." She said, crouching down to her haunches. Skadi picked up the smooth and cool scale, holding it up against the sunlight. Hiccup came over, holding his hand out so he could take a closer look at the scale.

"That's a dragon scale alright." Hiccup nodded his head. Just as Skadi was about to hand over the scale, something huge and black blasted over their heads. Skadi yelped, jumping away from the giant, black form, dragging Hiccup with her.

The huge creature was a pitch black Night Fury. The dragon was struggling around, like it was a fish out of water. It was trying to climb up the cliff-like walls of the hidden valley cove. It was flapping its wings violently, but it couldn't fly for longer than a few moments for some reason.

Instead of being petrified like Skadi, Hiccup was grinning. He crouched down and scotched closer to the floundering dragon. The dragon was exhausted and growing frustrated. Hiccup pulled a leather-bound book from his vest and began to flip to a blank page. Skadi watched worriedly over his shoulder as he grabbed a thin piece of charcoal and began to sketch the dragon.

All while Hiccup was feverishly sketching, Skadi was watching as the massive dragon struggled. The Night Fury tried to claw its way up the steep rock wall, but it was all futile. The beast landed on its side with a massive crunch. Frustrated, the beast caught sight of a few fish in the shallow water of the pond. It tried to snap at the fish, but couldn't catch them. Defeated, the creature let out a small groan and lowered its massive head.

"Why doesn't it just…fly away?" Skadi whispered to Hiccup. The Viking frowned, watching as the dragon groaned again and fluttered its tail. Hiccup's eyes went to the dragon's tail, which looks like half of it had been cleaved off. Hiccup was so focused on fixing his drawing of the Night Fury, he didn't notice that he dropped his charcoal stick while he was smudge-erasing away part of the tail.

Skadi winced as the small charcoal stick rolled away from where they were hidden from the Night Fury's gaze. The implement seemed to make as much noise as possible as it rolled towards the dragon. The Night Fury stopped flailing, taking a second to sniff at the charcoal before it raised its massive head.

"I think he sees us." Skadi whispered fearfully, trying to stay as still as possible. This dragon was not the same as Piper. Skadi knew that Piper was a nice dragon, but this dragon…who knows what it could be plotting. Hiccup caught the dragon's gaze and found that he couldn't look away from the almost neon green eyes. He was positive that this was the same Night Fury. He was sure of it.

"Hiccup…let's just go." Skadi whispered, "I don't think it can get to us."

Hiccup frowned, his eyes still holding the dragon's gaze. The Night Fury blinked once, before breaking their eye contact. Hiccup let Skadi nervously rustle him to his feet and lead them away from the sanctuary. He noticed that when the courier would take a step she would wince, but he decided not to comment on the bloody foot prints that she left behind.

* * *

><p>The group of trainees gathered together that night in the great hall for a late dinner. A great storm was brewing outside. It made Skadi nervous as the doors, ceiling, and walls of the great hall rattled and shook along with the storm. The fire pit in the middle of the hall kept everyone toasty warm, but it only made Skadi more focused on the vicious storm. She sat at the edge of the table, next to Fishlegs. Everyone was listening to Gobber preach, but Skadi was to busy worrying about the storm and trying to figure out where Hiccup went off to.<p>

"-did Hiccup go wrong?" Gobber's voice shook through Skadi's day dreaming. The brown-haired Celt-Viking looked up from her plate to see Hiccup standing in the open doorway. His form was illuminated by a bright flash of lightning, which made her mind turn back to the Lightning Screamer. That poor Lightning Screamer and the hurt Night Fury are out in this storm.

"He showed up." Ruffnut growled, her lip twitching as the drenched chief-in-training tried to sit next to her. Skadi frowned when she noticed that no one was going to let Hiccup sit with them.

"He didn't get eaten." Her twin mocked, viciously elbowing Hiccup away from the table. I grunted, picking up my plate as Hiccup sat at the empty table next to the group. I snorted at the group as I scooted over to sit across from Hiccup. He looked up at me, gave me a little smile, and looked down at his plate.

"He's never where he should be." Astrid said, looking quickly up at Hiccup. He grimaced, hunching his shoulders and trying to melt into the ground. I winced at Astrid's cold and removed tone, but I knew she wasn't saying it to be mean. To her, she was just answering Gobber's question.

"Thank you, Astrid." Gobber said, pushing himself up from the bench. "You need to live and breathe this stuff." He grunted, pulling a massive tome out from his satchel.

"This…is the dragon manual. Everything we know about every dragon we know of." Gobber said, rolling his shoulders. A large troll of thunder boomed outside, shaking the very ground. A crack of lightning lit up the darkened great hall, making some of the younger children jump.

"No attacks tonight. Study up." Gobber said, leaving the hall to face the storm.

"Wait, you mean he wants us to read?" Tuffnut asked, scratching his head.

"While we're still alive?" Ruffnut growled, rolling her eyes at the giant book.

"Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about?" Snotlout said, shrugging his beefy shoulders. He looked to Astrid, only to find her staring intently at the doors of the hall.

"Oh! I've read it like, seven times!" Fishlegs shouted, clapping his hands. "There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face! And there's this other one that buries itself for like a week..." Fishlegs said, starting to go off on a tangent.

"Yeah, that sounds great. There was a chance I was going to read that..." Tuffnut said dully, rolling his eyes and turning to his twin sister.

"...But now..." Ruffnut said, quickly shifting so she could slide out of the bench. Snotlout beat her to it, shooting out of the bench and stretching his stubby legs.

"You guys read, I'll go kill stuff." Snotlout said, causing the twins to follow him out. Fishlegs was still rambling about the book as he followed the other three out the door, oblivious that no one was listening very closely. Hiccup smiled at Astrid, his thick eyebrows raised up high.

"So I guess we'll share…" Hiccup tried to play it suave, nodding towards the book. Astrid flicked her ice colored orbs in Hiccup's direction before she stiffly stood from the table.

"Already read it." Astrid said dully, pushing the book towards Hiccup. With a quick click of her boots, Astrid was out of the great hall and into the horrendous storm.

"All mine then. Wow, so okay. I'll see you…" Hiccup grimaced, biting his bottom lip. He was cut off by the massive slam of the great hall doors.

"…Tomorrow." He sighed, slouching over his dinner plate. Skadi frowned at the dejected look on Hiccup's freckled face. She sighed, shaking her head and standing up. Her bare feet still hurt, but she ignored it as she silently bid Hiccup good night and made her way home through the storm.

* * *

><p>"How are ye' feelin'?" Perth asked his sister as the bare-footed courier entered their home. The smallest Telka was drenched, her feet covered in muck. Her hair was saturated, clinging to her forehead, cheeks, neck, and arms.<p>

"Ye' look like a drown' rat." Perth chuckled, quickly finding a towel for Skadi. She smiled, taking the well-worn towel from her older brother. The eldest Telka sibling frowned as he watched his sister quickly towel herself off. He was still slightly upset about her offset personality.

"Are ye'….ye' know…what they said ta' yew…wasn't _right_…ye' know?" Perth started off awkwardly, scratching the back of his neck. "Them women…don't know nothin'."

Skadi winced at the memories that Perth brought up. She wasn't always so silent and wary of others. At one time, she had been like any other child of Berk: loud, happy, vivacious, and brave. Now, she felt like she was reduced to less because of the words of others.

Once her mother died, Skadi's father wasn't sure how he was going to raise Skadi without his wife. His sister, Olga, was the perfect candidate, but she was raising three children of her own. Olfar asked two older women from the village that lived a few huts down to help out with Skadi. Gerter and Helter were two older sisters that had never married and never had children of their own. Olfar asked them if they could watch Skadi, who had been eight-years-old then, while he and Perth were at work and to help her with…"_womanly needs and questions_". The sisters agreed, and even seemed delighted to have the little ball of Celt-Viking sunshine in their quiet home.

What Olfar didn't know…was what was going on behind closed doors.

Gerter and Helter were not originally from Berk. They had come from a settlement to the West, and did not agree with the way that the young girls of Berk were being raised. Every girl of Berk was taught to be: proud, strong, tough, sturdy, intelligent, brave, and battle ready.

Gerter and Helter thought that the girls were being raised like men, instead of like _"proper"_ young women. They believed that a girl should be raised to be quiet, obedient, dainty, un-thinking, polite, needy, never to go into battle, baby-making machines. Whenever Skadi's brother or father would leave her with the two sisters, they would yell horrible things at her. They would tell her that she was a disappointment and that her mother would be horrified of her "un-ladylike behavior".

Skadi slowly began to withdraw into herself. After two years of verbal abuse, Skadi was a shadowed shell of her former self. Perth and Olfar noticed the changes, but they had no clue where the changes in personality were coming from. It wasn't until they had come to pick Skadi up early one day and they heard the sisters shouting at her that they connected the dots.

"I know, brother." Skadi said softly, not wanting to discuss the topic just before bed. It had been a few years since the Chief had been notified of the sister's abuse, causing them to be exiled, but the wounds were not completely healed yet. "I am…feeling more confident since training."

"Just remember…ye'r smart…ye'r kind…ye'r quick…ye'r gorgeous. An' I love ye. That's all ye'r ever gonna need ta' remember." Perth said, giving her a tight hug. Skadi smiled, nodding her head. She didn't think of herself too confidently or too positively most of the time, but she was working on loving herself.

"Love ya' too, brother." Skadi smiled, punching her brother's shoulder fondly. "I'm heading to bed. I've got trainin' tomorrow."

"And ye'll make Da' and I proud." Perth said, turning back to the window to watch the storm. Perth had a strange fascination with weather, and would stay up to watch storms blow through, no matter how long they would last.

* * *

><p>I managed to creep out of the hut, thankful that Perth was fully engrossed in the raging storm. So engrossed that he didn't hear me slip out the back hatch. I'd been nervous about poor Piper ever since the storm started to become a hazard. Where was he? Was he somewhere safe? Did he find shelter?<p>

"Piper!" I shouted once I was far away enough from the village. The rain poured over my leather cloak, but my feet were still getting soaked and muddy. The woods were frightening in the darkness; even more so when coupled with the storm. I wandered the woods for an hour or so, calling for the three-legged dragon every few minutes.

"Piper?" I called, turning my head towards a rustle. "Is that you? C'mon, I have somewhere you can get out of the…the…the…" I began to stutter.

_Bear._

I cursed myself when I felt for some kind of weapon, only to find that I had left my spear back home, along with my small axe. The massive bear huffed, its beady eyes finding me quickly, even in the dark. I yipped as the bear roared, standing up on its hind legs. I scrambled to my feet, but I was quickly knocked to the ground by a massive swat from the beast's paw.

The claws tore through my leather cloak, through my cotton tunic, and slightly into my back. My thoughts faintly went to Ruffnut's thoughts about wanting some scarring on her lower back.

Well, I beat her to it. Too bad it's my whole back.

I couldn't hold back the scream that ripped through me as I fell onto my face. My back was searing with pain. Thankfully, the cuts weren't too deep. My thick leather cloak had taken most of the damage. From my left shoulder all the way across to my last rib on the right side of my body.

Huh…I guess it's not on my lower back after all.

Lightning lit up the dark world around me as my head smushed into the muddy ground. _Oh, please All Father, let this be mud_. An earth quaking shriek ripped through the air, making me cover my throbbing ears with shaking hands. Flinching, I looked up to see a strip of white zooming through the air.

"P-Piper!" I gasped, watching the massive white dragon snap his jaws at the furious bear. With a swing of his needle sharp tail and one final blast of white hot lightening, the bear was retreating into the tree line. Piper roared mightily, watching the bear until it had fully disappeared into the foliage.

"Piper…" I whispered, pushing myself up. Piper cooed, turning and walking towards me. His walk was a little wonky, but he was moving well for a three-legged dragon. I smiled, pushing myself to stand.

"You saved me." I whispered, nearly losing my footing as another crack of thunder broke across the sky. With a soft whimper, Piper tucked himself under my arm, causing my arm to wrap around the back of his massive neck.

"Thank you." I said, leaning most of my weight against the dragon. He nudged against me and refused to move even when I tried to lead us out of the forest. He nudged me again, swatting at my leg with one of his front paws. It was clear what he wanted me to do.

"You want me on your back?" I questioned, throwing my leg over Piper's back. The long, snake like body looked awkward to sit on, but it was actually very comfortable, especially with all his soft fur. I leaned down, my legs straddling his long body, my torso and face pressed into his long neck, and my hands gripping into Piper's thick, downy fur.

"Let's go home. My Ma's old sheep house is empty. Da' and Perth never go inside, they get too upset. It would be the perfect place for you to hide. We have to be careful." I said softly, nuzzling my face into Piper's fur. Piper purred, and I felt the strange sensation of Piper pushing off the ground. My stomach jumped a little as we began to float a few feet off the ground, but Piper kept his speed low enough where I wouldn't lose my dinner all over the forest floor.

We slowly floated through the chilly air. I thought it would have been hard to ride Piper, seeing as his body moved through the air in a serpentine manner. It was actually a very smooth ride, kind of like riding on one of my Da's carts down one of Ireland's softer meadow paths.

"Right there! See the shed behind the hut? Slide up next to the door." I whispered, directing the white dragon towards the abandoned sheep coop. Dragons and winter had a way of taking our sheep from us, so we had small sheep coops, just like the kind made for chickens. I wobbled off Piper's back and pushed the heavy door open.

"C'mon. It'll be dry in here." I called, holding the door open. Piper's neon yellow eyes narrowed in suspicion for a moment before he slowly slithered into the coop. I closed the door behind us, taking a deep inhale of the musty hay.

Begging dragons can't be choosing dragons. At least the coop was dry and warm.

"I'm gonna go back inside. Get cleaned up…There's a pushable hatch right here when you want to leave." I said, lightly pushing on the door. Piper blinked slowly, slightly nudging the hatch-door with his blunt nose before making a grateful sounding huff.

"G-good night." I said softly, about to leave. A sudden though made me stop, and I started pulling some hay down from one of the old sheep's bed and began to make a small nest on the ground. Piper watched, seeming exhausted as I surrounded him with the sweet smelling hay. I scratched behind the dragon's furry ears and scratched a little below his furry chin. Piper let out a deep chirp before dropping his head and curling up into his nest. I smiled, creeping out the hatch-door, into the hut, up the stairs, and into the bathroom.

These cuts are not gonna be pretty to clean.


	6. Chapter 6: The Sun

Sorry it took so long guy! I just finished my junior year of college and I gotta say that it was HARD. I also had some personal problems with a few of my friends; and a few of my boyfriend's friends but now that's over.

That, and I'm turning 21 tomorrow! ALRIGHT! WOO!

Read and Review (:

* * *

><p>The next day of training was not any better than the multitude of days before. Gobber had set up a strange maze within the usual training arena, and Skadi had to admit that the maze was exceedingly hard to navigate.<p>

Skadi hissed, her feet skidding along the stone ground a little more than she was used to. It was because of the thick bandages that she had to wrap around her torn up feet. Skadi never liked to wear footwear or anything restricting her feet from touching the Earth.

To Skadi, that's how running was supposed to be; bare human along with bare Earth.

She growled in annoyance as she spied Gobber contently watching herself and the other trainees dash around like ants. The maze was made up of moveable stone walls, and it was extremely confusing to navigate. Each trainee was given a weapon and a shield, but it seemed like Hiccup wasn't taking training as seriously as the other trainees.

"You know, I just happened to notice the book had nothing on Night Furies. Is there another book? Or a sequel? Maybe a little Night Fury pamphlet?" Hiccup said casually up to Gobber, who was becoming increasingly irritated with the skinny Viking. Hiccup was looking rather exhausted, but Skadi assumed that was because of his _fascination_ with that Night Fury they found. He hadn't had much time for anything other than that dragon nowadays.

Then again, she couldn't be hypocritical. She had been taking care of Piper, having started to bring him food while he rested in the old sheep coop for the past few days.

"_FOCUS_, Hiccup! Yer' not even tryin'!" Gobber shouted as a blast of fire took the head off of Hiccup's axe. Hiccup yelped and ran into the maze, feeling like a chicken with its head cut off. The next dragon that Gobber decided was suitable for the trainees was a Deadly Nadder with a rather _lovely_ attitude.

"Today is all abo't attack!" Gobber shouted, watching the head-heavy dragon hop from wall top to wall top. Hiccup thought that the arena was hard enough to navigate by itself, let alone the fact that a freaking Deadly Nadder could pop up at any minute. He also noticed Skadi moving…_oddly_.

Skadi, to Hiccup, always moved with a sense of purpose, not _grace_ exactly, but with a method. Today, she seemed to be lacking. Her steps were spread a bit wider than normal and her usually bare feet were wrapped in thick bandages. Her torso also seemed to be moving a little stiffly.

"Nadders are quick an' light on their feet. Yer job is ta' be quicker an' lighter." Gobber groaned, watching the teens stumbling over themselves. The lack-a-limb Viking winced as Fishlegs fled under a barrage of the Nadder's tail spikes.

"Look fer its blind spot! Ev'ry dragon has one. Find it, hide in'it, and strike!" Gobber shouted over Fishlegs' screaming about his teaching skills.

Skadi watched with a wince as the terrible twins rushed the large headed dragon. They stood right in front of the dragon's nose, right where its blind spot was. A giant nose and beady eyes made a large blind spot right under the Nadder's nose.

A little too close for the two twins.

"Do you ever bathe?" Ruffnut hissed to her brother. She swore, he smelt worse than a pile of dragon shit.

"If you don't like it, then just get your own blind spot." Tuffnut hissed at his sister. He didn't smell bad, he smelt manly! Ladies love a little musk.

"How about I give you one!" Ruffnut howled, shoving her brother. Tuffnut growled and shoved her back, until the two were having an all-out war. The Nadder, who had been oblivious to the twins before, was certainly aware of them now. It howled, snapping its jaws at the quarreling twins.

"Blind spot? Yes. Deaf spot? Not so much." Gobber drolled from above the arena. He swore these recruits are gonna be the death of him. The large Viking internally groaned as Hiccup, _once again_, stopped mid-run to ask him a question.

"Hey, so how would one sneak up on a Night Fury?"

Skadi groaned, so exasperated that she ran face-first into the edge of one of the maze walls. _Sure, Hiccup, don't try and be discrete at all_. It wasn't like he was hiding a dragon away from the whole village, he might as well start asking questions about the specific species as well. Once again, Skadi couldn't talk. She was hiding Piper, but at least she knew to keep her mouth shut.

Maybe she should tell Hiccup about Piper…

"Hiccup!" Astrid called, groaning in fear as she saw the small Celt-Viking staring off into space as well. "Skadi!"

The two turned around to see the blonde holding a finger to her lips and gesturing for them to get down. The two looked at each other before racing down a few of the hallways before squatting to the ground. Hiccup grimaced as he heard the sound of the Nadder roaring and then the sound of Snotlout complaining about the sun being out.

"The sun was in my eyes, Astrid! What do you want me to do, block out the sun!? I could do that, but I don't have time right now!" Snoutlout complained loudly.

"What sun? This horrible place never has any sun." Skadi mumbled to herself, but Hiccup heard. He frowned, looking at Skadi. She was panting, hunched over in a strange way. Just as he was about to reach out and touch her back, the walls of the arena started falling down around them. The two dove in different directions, and Hiccup soon found himself questioning Gobber about Night Furies…._again_.

"They probably take the daytime off. You know, like a cat. Has anyone ever seen one napping?" Hiccup asked, not paying attention to the walls falling around him. He needed to know more about that dragon.

Damn Viking stubbornness.

"Hiccup!" Gobber shouted, his eyes wide. A wall was about to come down on the next-to-be-Chief, and there was no way he'd be able to get down there in time.

"Hiccup!" Astrid screamed, coming around a wobbling wall. The walls were tumbling down around him, kicking up dust that hid the vicious Nadder from his eyes. Astrid crashed into him, sending them both sprawling to the stone floor of the arena.

Skadi had her own problems at hand. She had somehow found herself in the middle of the domino effect. Just as one wall was about to crush her, another tilted just so that it held the other wall long enough for her to get away. Her luck quickly ran out as one heavy wall fell, the corner ramming into her back as she darted away. Skadi winced as she felt the old wounds open, but there wasn't much she could do about it now.

Hiccup, on the other hand, was having one of the most embarrassing moments of his life. Sure, his longtime crush was nestled nicely on top of him, but she did _NOT_ want to be there. Somehow, their limbs had gotten tangled together and Astrid's axe had gotten lodged into his shield.

"Just... let me... why don't you..." Hiccup tried to suggest, just as he spotted the Nadder.

As if this situation couldn't get any worse. Of course, add a dragon.

Astrid shoved herself off of Hiccup with a grunt, almost crushing Hiccup's torso. She tried to pull her axe out of his shied, but the wood held firm.

So did his arm, which was still attached to the damn thing.

Not that Astrid cared too much. She was about to be eaten by a damned Nadder. She'd rip off Hiccup's arm and kill the dragon with the gangly limb if she had to.

Growling, Astrid stomped her foot onto the auburn haired boy's torso and yanked the axe, and the shield, free from Hiccup's arm. She spun and swung the axe, plus shield, into the Naddar's face. The shied smashed into a hundred splinters, no doubt digging into the dragon's snout. The beast yowled in pain and scurried into the corner of the arena, clearly terrified of the blonde beast.

Skadi sat crumpled in the middle of the arena, covered head to toe in dust. She was coughing violently and her back had started bleeding again. She could feel it dampening the back of her mint green, off-the-shoulder tunic. Skadi watched Hiccup curled up on the ground, Astrid standing over him, huffing and puffing.

"Is this some kind of a joke to you? Our parents' war is about to become ours. Figure out which side you're on." Astrid hissed, glaring down at Hiccup. He felt pathetic, but he _had_ frozen and had almost gotten himself and Astrid killed. Astrid scowled, shaking her head.

Astrid stomped off towards the gate of the arena, but stopped as soon as she was in the shadow of the stone. Her ice blue eyes watched as Hiccup looked towards the exit, unable to see her in the shadows. He looked hurt, but Astrid couldn't find it in herself to feel bad. He shakily pushed himself to his feet and left through one of the many other exits.

Astrid grit her teeth as she watched the Viking leave, oblivious to his so called "_friend_". Astrid, ever observant, had noticed that Hiccup and Skadi were stuck like glue. Whenever Hiccup fell during practice, Skadi was right there to help him up, but as soon as Skadi needs Hiccup to pick her up, he leaves without a second glance.

Astrid felt bad for her; Hiccup was obviously dragging her down.

Skadi coughed and sneezed, shaking her head. A cloud of dust plumed up from her hair, making her cough again. The smallest Celt-Viking slowly tried to stand, her knees buckling underneath her a few times. Astrid would have gone and helped, but she felt that pity was weakness and she knew Skadi wasn't weak.

She smiled as Skadi stood, shook a little, but stood. Astrid pursed her lips as she caught a glance of Skadi's back. The entire back of her tunic was covered in blood, and she could see four distinct claw marks starting on the left side of her bare shoulders.

Astrid finally left the arena for real, fuming over Hiccup's treatment towards Skadi.

* * *

><p>Skadi felt like the ultimate looser. Everything throbbed and she was almost positive that she wasn't going to make it home. The dust stung her wounds and her head was throbbing. Just as she was about to give up, a white speck in the tree line made her stand a little taller.<p>

"Please be Piper and not an albino bear. I swear, if that's an albino bear I'm going to spear myself through." Skadi growled, reaching for the spear on her back. An amused chirp came from the treeline just before Piper burst from the foliage. Skadi yelped, but laughed as the serpentine dragon flew fluidly towards her.

"Hey, big guy. Run out of cod?" Skadi laughed as the dragon dropped lower to the ground. Skadi was always amazed that the dragon could fly without wings. Sure, a flying dragon was amazing, but her dragon seemed to float.

Her dragon?

Huh…she liked the sound of that.

Piper nudged her with his head, and then looked up towards the arena. Skadi looked up back towards the cliff-side abode, and shrugged her shoulders.

"Yeah, dragon training. They teach us to…hurt you guys. I…I don't think I'll be able to though. I mean…not if they're like you." Skadi whispered to Piper, who snorted happily.

"How…How did you find me?" Skadi whispered, feeling more tired than she could ever remember. Piper grumbled, jerking his head towards the battle arena. He lifted up one of his big, furry ears and tilted his head towards the arena.

"You heard me? From all the way home?" Skadi whispered, throwing one leg over Piper's back. His soft fur had never felt so good, but she felt bad about getting blood and dust all over his pristine white fur. Piper grunted again and quickly nodded his head. He pushed off the ground with his three legs and soared into the forest, where he knew they wouldn't be spotted flying.

"I hope I didn't wake you up." Skadi sighed, hugging her arms around his neck. Piper seemed to chuckle, shaking his head from side to side. After a few minutes of silent flying, Piper opened his mouth and shot a bolt of lightning into the air. The clouds seemed to separate from the power of his blast, and sun poured through the hole in the clouds.

"Wow…the sun must be up there…behind the clouds." Skadi muttered, causing Piper's ears to perk up. "I love the sun. Where I'm from…where my Ma's from, they'd get sun sometimes. It was really nice. Warm. Like sitting close to a fire, but without the ashes, smoke, and just…_brighter_."

Piper seemed to smile, his ears pressing against his head. The Lightning Screamer pulled his legs in close and pivoted his curved, shark like tail. The dragon and his human slowly began to ascend into the sky, going unnoticed by the Celt-Viking until they rose well above the tallest tree tops.

"P-Piper?" Skadi whispered, tightening her grip around Piper's neck. The dragon coughed, making Skadi apologize and loosen her grip. Piper snickered, raising his head up and piercing the clouds.

Skadi clenched her eyes shut in fear. She felt the clouds pass them by, but she couldn't help but open her eyes as she felt something warm on her face. Fluttering her mismatched eyes open, she was met with a beautiful sight.

The sun shone brightly in the sky, close enough for Skadi to pluck it out of the sky. There seemed to be nothing below them but a field of clouds, all painted pink, orange, and light purple of the slowly setting sun.

"Wow…Piper…is this…Is this where you are everyday?" Skadi whispered, holding one hand up and reaching for the sun. Piper snickered, weaving slowly through the sky. Skadi smiled, taking a deep breath of fresh air. It was so much better up here; cleaner than down below.

She wished they could stay up there forever.


	7. Chapter 7: The Most Romantic Thing
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* * *

><p>One reason why Skadi liked the blacksmith stall was because of the heat. The workshop was always so warm and smelled like metal and burning wood. That's why she was never irritated when Hiccup would ask her to come into the back room with him while he worked. Hiccup had even cleared off one of the counters so Skadi could sit and nap while he fiddled with a sketch or an invention.<p>

"Toothless can't fly because of his tail. If I can somehow construct a prosthetic…" Hiccup muttered to himself, his charcoal pencil soaring over paper as his mind turned at miraculous speeds. Skadi sat from her perch quietly, teal-blue orbs narrowed in exhaustion.

"Can you get me some supplies? I need some cloth. Thick as you can find." Hiccup said, reaching across his workspace for his smithing gloves and apron. Wordlessly, Skadi nodded and hopped to her feet. She thought about Hiccup's dragon as she trotted out of the stall on her bare feet, her feet and back now scarred horribly, but healed and back in working condition.

Hiccup had told her all about Toothless, but she hadn't managed to tell him about Piper. Hiccup loved that dragon, but she wasn't sure that he wouldn't try to turn Piper in just yet. Skadi was sure that she'd kill herself if anything happened to Piper because of her. She was enthralled by how Hiccup described Toothless and he promised to bring her to formally meet him.

Finding a large spool of thick material used to make ship sails, Skadi quickly cut a large square. She wrapped it and stuffed it into her long tunic sleeve and rushed back to the stall, the wind whipping viciously around her. She was comforted by the thought that Piper was safe and warm inside the sheep coop and not out in the cold.

Piper, in all his furry glory, was still bunking every night in the sheep coop. During the day, he seemed to almost disappear, but he always managed to slink back in at night. Skadi happened to notice that there were times where a strip of white could be seen out of the corner of her eye during the day. Especially while she was training. Piper seemed nervous about her being in the arena and he was usually lurking around, waiting for someone to make one wrong move against his girl.

Once Skadi returned to the smithy with the material, Hiccup finished the mechanical fin in no time flat. Skadi had to admit that it was a mechanical marvel and she hoped that Toothless would be able to fly again. After a few test tugs and plays, Hiccup seemed confident enough to head for the hidden cove, but not before getting a huge basketful of fish.

"Let me carry that, Sunshine." Skadi said softly, tugging the heavy basket off of Hiccup's shoulders. He was having a rough time carrying the full basket of fish and the large mechanical wing fin at the same time. Hiccup blushed neon red, but didn't say anything and let his friend heave the fish basket over her back. She didn't seem as put off by the weight as he thought she would be. Then again, she was a courier; she was used to having to run while carrying heavy loads of weapons.

As soon as they entered the hidden cove, the Night Fury approached the two teens. Toothless wasn't wary of Hiccup at all and he seemed to recognize Skadi. His glistening green orbs narrowed in on the spear she had attached to her back. Hiccup quickly plucked the weapon from her back and threw it far away from them, much to Skadi's annoyance. It took her a long damn time to make that spear.

"Hey Toothless. I brought breakfast and Skadi. I hope you're hungry." Hiccup said, taking the basket of fish off Skadi's shoulders and pouring the fish in a pile before the dragon. Toothless seemed to drool at the fish before he shot a strange glace at Skadi and licked his lips.

"Eat the _fish_, not Skadi!" Hiccup groaned, covering his eyes with his hands. Toothless grunted, wobbling closer to the pile of fish. Skadi laughed, nudging Hiccup's side. Hiccup smiled softly, rolling his eyes. He wasn't going to have the first friend he's ever had be scared off by his new reptilian friend.

"Uh…we've got some salmon." Skadi whispered to the massive dragon who stuffed his face into the pile of fish.

"Some nice Icelandic cod," Hiccup continued, tossing more fish in the dragon's direction. "And a whole smoked eel!"

The dragon slurped up the whole eel and chewed on it for a moment. Toothless suddenly hacked, spat out the slimy eel, and started to shake his head back and forth. His long tongue came out and then began to drag his massive tongue around in the sand.

"No, no, no! It's okay. Yeah, I don't like eel much either." Hiccup eased Toothless, who returned his attention to his mountain of fish. With the dragon distracted, Hiccup unwrapped his creation and began to creep closer to Toothless.

"Should you be touching him while he's eating?" Skadi whispered, remembering the times when she would happen across the war dogs back home when they were eating. Some of them were very aggressive around food and couldn't be touched whilst eating.

"Okay…that's it." Hiccup said, ignoring Skadi's whispers. "Don't you mind me. I'll just be back here, minding my own business."

Hiccup placed the prosthetic down, but every time he tried to get close to the tail, Toothless would sweep it away. Hiccup realized that the only way to get the contraption on would be to subdue the tail. With a puff of bravery, Hiccup dropped his knee on top of the tail and began to attach the prosthetic.

"It's okay…" Skadi whispered, timidly stepping closer to Toothless. The massive dragon gazed at the Celt-Viking with a curious glance. He lent towards her, pressed his scaly snout into her chest, and took a deep whiff. Toothless pulled away in confusion at the scent of another male dragon on the human. Skadi seemed to sense the Night Fury's befuddlement.

"I have a dragon, too," Skadi whispered softly, glancing at Hiccup to make sure he hadn't heard. "His name is Piper. I'll bring him to meet you, if you want."

Toothless grunted happily, but he quickly tensed. The black dragon cautiously spread his wings, the massive appendages casting a shadow over the Celt-Viking. Hiccup had finished strapping the prosthetic onto the dragon and was quietly praising himself.

"There! Not so bad! Looks like it will work." Hiccup said, still holding onto Toothless' tail. Toothless seemed to sense the change in his anatomy and bolted, pushing his massive body into the air with a few flaps of his powerful wings. Skadi gaped in horror as Hiccup was dragged along for the ride, still clinging to the Night Fury's tail

"Hiccup!" Skadi shouted, stumbling over herself to try and feebly catch up with the two. The brunette screamed, covering her eyes when Toothless tipped and began to spiral back down to Earth. The dragon tried to flap his wings, but he couldn't seem to right himself.

The sound of the metal and fabric tail fin being yanked open sounded through the cove at the same time as a mighty roar burst from the tree line. Skadi sighed in relief when she uncovered her eyes and saw Hiccup and Toothless flying smoothly through the sky.

A worried coo from behind her caught the Celt-Viking's attention. There, floating at the peak of one of the cliffs that surrounded the cove; was Piper. His pristine white fur swayed in the breeze as he effortlessly came to hover beside his girl, purring nervously.

"You heard me?" Skadi whispered, once again astounded by the hearing of her dragon. Piper rolled his eyes, as if exhausted in the lack of faith his human had of his hearing. Skadi shot a worried glace up into the sky, only to see Hiccup and Toothless were far up in the sky.

"Let's get out of here before they see us." Skadi whispered to Piper, effortlessly hopping into his snake like body. Piper let out a little grumble of agreement before shooting off into the sky, his girl holding tightly onto his fur.

Piper was cautious about his speed and his elevation, making sure that no harm would come to his girl under his watch. Piper never had any eggs or young of his own, but he thought that he would take the little human girl under his paw out of the goodness of his heart.

* * *

><p>Hiccup couldn't believe that his invention worked! He was so enthralled with his progress that he didn't even notice Skadi's absence. It wasn't until the next day at dragon training when he was he reminded of her.<p>

Hiccup automatically felt guilt claw at his stomach. Did she become scared by Toothless and leave? Did he accidentally leave her in the forest? He decided that he would apologize to her as soon as training ended.

"Today, is about teamwork!" Gobber said, watching from a safe distance as his students stood tensely in the arena. "Work together and you might survive!"

A massive double wide door shook with such ferocity that Hiccup took a cautious step back. His grip on his bucket of water tightened, and he couldn't help but look towards Astrid, who was partnered with Ruffnut and Skadi. Hiccup's partner, Fishlegs, stood beside him, shaking in anticipation.

Suddenly, a plume of smoke seeped through the cracks of the doors just before they burst open. Nothing could be seen as the smoke spiraled around the arena, making it impossible for any of the trainees see more than a foot in front of their faces.

"Now, a wet dragon head can't light its fire. The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky! One head breathes gas, the other head lights it. Your job is to know which is which." Gobber said calmly, watching his students disappear in the smoky haze.

Skadi closed her eyes, her forehead scrunching in concentration as she tried to listen for the Zippleback. She could feel Astrid and Ruffnut beside her, both waiting patiently for any sign of the two headed dragon.

"There!" Someone shouted in the fog, making Skadi and Astrid spin their heads towards the voices. The voices, who turned out to be Snotlout and Tuffnut, tossed their water towards what they thought was the dragon, but what was really their fellow female trainees.

"Hey!" Astrid cried, feeling the cold water seep under her armor. Skadi yelped, cringing as the water poured over her like a waterfall, completely drenching the Celt-Viking.

"It's us, _idiots_!" Ruffnut hissed, shaking her dripping wet braids. Her brother and Snotlout smiled sheepishly as the fog cleared a bit, displaying the three dripping wet girls.

"Your butts are getting bigger. We thought you were a dragon." Tuffnut mocked, causing Ruffnut to growl, Astrid to roll her eyes, and Skadi to frown and blush. Hiccup frowned as the taller Viking harassed the trio of girls. He didn't like the way Tuffnut talked to them; he didn't like it when anyone was bullied. Hiccup couldn't help but notice the way that Skadi's light blue tunic, the off the shoulder type that she always wore, stuck to her like a second skin.

He was jolted out of staring at the sopping wet courier when Ruffnut hooked her brother in the throat, causing him to drop to the ground. Astrid elbowed Snotlout in the face, leaving Skadi to stand there. The Celt-Viking began to wring out her wet sleeves, placing her bucket of water onto the ground.

"Wait…" Skadi whispered, causing the others to freeze. A long tail appeared out of the fog and swept along the ground, taking the five bickering trainees out. The remaining buckets were spilt, soaking the girls a second time.

"Ohhh! I'm hurt! I am very much hurt!" Tuffnut moaned, resting his head on the stone ground. Skadi moaned, rubbing her sore and soaking wet backside. Hiccup made his way over to the girls, just in time for the Zippleback to emerge out of the smoke.

"Look out!" Hiccup called, causing Fishlegs to hurl his bucket of water at the dragon. The drenched dragon opened its mouth in irritation, gas rolling out of its maw.

"Oh…wrong head." Fishlegs said, dropping his empty bucket to flee. Gobber called for the trainee to return, but the large Viking was already heading for the hills. Skadi gaped in horror as sparks of fire began to flash in the smoke.

"Hiccup!" Skadi cried, seeing the auburn haired Viking was the only one left with a full bucket. The second head of the dragon came from the smoke, its mouth sparking with fire. Hiccup, his arms shaking, hurled his water towards the dragon.

"Y-you've got to be kidding me." Skadi mumbled to herself as she watched Hiccup's water arc in the air and drop just a few inches short of the fire mouthed dragon.

Maybe if she lay down and pretend to be dead, the dragon would let her live.

Just when the dragon was about to take a chunk out of the chief-to-be, the beast hesitated. The Zippleback sniffed the Viking's vest before jerking back like it had smelt something foul. At first, Hiccup felt insulted. He'd showered this morning! Then, he remembered that he had taken the smoked eel back from Toothless ad shoved it into his vest pocket!

"BACK! BACK! _BACK_! Now don't you make me tell you again!" Hiccup said, feeling pride swell up in his chest as he noticed all the other trainees were watching him with amazed gazes. The two headed dragon back peddled into the door from which it came.

"Yes, that's right. Back into your cage." Hiccup said, sounding ten times more confident than he had ever felt. Slyly, he pulled the smoked eel from his vest and tossed it into the dragon's cage before slamming the door shut.

Skadi watched in awe as the scrawny Viking backed the dragon into its cave. She was positive that Hiccup was going to become a hunk of dragon food.

"Okay, so are we done? Because I've got some things I need to…" Hiccup trailed off, feeling embarrassed by the shocked looks he was receiving. "Yep…_uhhh_…see you tomorrow."

Astrid sneered at the auburn haired boy as he jogged out of the training arena. He was up to something, she just knew it.

* * *

><p>Skadi sat quietly at the shore, the frothy water rushing towards her, only to meet her bare toes. A chill ran through her as the icy foam touched the roughened pads of her feet, but the cold was refreshing. Before the Celt-Viking could even take a breath to relax herself, a shout of her name caused her to look behind her.<p>

"H-hey." Fishlegs said, stumbling along in the sand. The brunette managed to smile at the large Viking and patted the soft, but dry sand next to her. Fishlegs sat down with a muted thump, fumbling with his fingers.

"Hey." Skadi whispered back, her eyes trained on the ocean.

"How a-are you?" Fishlegs stuttered, sounding nervous.

"Good. Yourself?" Skadi responded, wriggling her toes in the wet sand.

"Good, good!" Fishlegs said, cracking a few of his knuckles. "S-so uhh…can…can I ask you something?"

"S-sure." Skadi answered, slightly nervous about the large Viking's question. Fishlegs took a long, deep breath.

"How…do I tell a girl I…think she's pretty?" Fishlegs questioned, biting his lip.

"_Uhhhhh_." Skadi uttered, feeling stumped. "Well, you could just…tell her."

"Hey!" A third voice called, making the two shy souls turn quickly to see Hiccup jogging down the beach to greet them. Skadi and Fishlegs shifted nervously as the chief-to-be sat down beside them, causing Skadi to be seated in between the two boys.

"What's up?" Hiccup asked, smiling at the two.

"N-nothing much." Fishlegs said nervously. "J-just ask-asking Skadi advice."

"About what? Is everything okay?" Hiccup asked worriedly, leaning closer towards Skadi.

"N-no! Everything's fine. But…but maybe you c-can help too." Fishlegs muttered shyly, his cheeks now a bright shade of pink. "I…I want to tell a-a girl that she's pretty."

"Oh!" Hiccup said, sounding surprised.

"An-and I wanted to know," Fishlegs said, turning his gaze to Skadi. "Has a boy e-ever told you that he liked you? Did it…make you feel happy?"

Skadi suddenly felt herself heating up. Did she really have to tell both of her male friends about her love life, as depressingly short as it was. Sure, some boys back home in Ireland had caught her fancy, and she too had caught the eye of some lads, but nothing came to fruition.

"Y-yeah." Skadi whispered, feeling both boys lean in closer. "Ah, the most memorable was when…I was at the food hall with some of my friends back home in Ireland."

As she began to spin her tale, Hiccup couldn't ignore the tightness in his chest. What was that feeling in his chest? Anger? Frustration? Hiccup fought to keep his blush down as the courier beside him spoke about the most memorable time that another boy wooed her.

"And this boy came up to me." Skadi said with red cheeks. "His name was Shea and he was very nice. H-He came up to my friends and I and said: _'I know you're here with your friends, but I'm Shea, and I just wanted to tell you that you're the most gorgeous girl I've ever seen. So…uh, I'll be over there.' _And then he went and sat at his own table."

"That's it? You never talked to him again?" Fishlegs said, sounding astounded.

"Of course not! I was so, what's the word? _Amazed_! No one had ever been that…_cool_ with me before. I had to talk to him again. Our eyes met from across the hall and I kept initiating eye contact until he came over to talk." Skadi said honestly, shrugging her shoulders.

"Yeah, sounds real _cool_." Hiccup grumbled, feeling frustrated. Skadi and Fishlegs didn't seem to catch his frustration, and continued to talk.

"We ended up having a nice conversation." Skadi hummed, remembering the nice boy from home. He was a very good friend to her, but she honestly told him that she couldn't see herself getting into a relationship at that point in her life. He agreed, and the two had become casual friends.

"So, I could impress t-this girl by…by just talking to her?" Fishlegs said, sounding stunned. Tuffnut and Snotlout had given him the impression that girls liked funny pick-up lines and being shamelessly flirted with. The large, shy Viking wasn't very good at flirting, but he felt a little more confidant with himself after talking to Skadi.

"Yes." Skadi said with a soft smile. "Just be yourself and tell her you think she's very nice and pretty. She'll decide whether to approach you. Takes a lot of stress off you, doesn't it?"

"Yes! Thank you! You can't im-imagine how much better I feel." Fishlegs said, getting up and brushing sand off of his pants. He bid goodbye to Hiccup and Skadi, rushing straight into the village.

"Who's the girl Fishleg's is so crazy about?" Hiccup asked curiously, eyeing the Celt-Viking. Skadi shrugged, her blue-teal eyes focusing on the ocean once more.

"I have no clue."
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* * *

><p>"Hiccup…are you alright?" Skadi asked, poking her head into Hiccup's room at the blacksmith's stall. The young chief-to-be was working diligently on something, bent over his work bench. His freckled skin was covered in blotchy discolorations, bruises covering his entire body.<p>

"Where'd you get those bruises?" Skadi asked when she stepped closer, placing her hand on Hiccup's shoulder. Hiccup looked rather scatterbrained, his hair mussed.

"Oh..._uhhh_," Hiccup debated over his choice of words, not wanting to seem foolish. "Just working on a harness for the saddle that I made for Toothless. The fin works great with the new pedals and the saddle works great too. Except that sometimes…I fall off."

Skadi's eyes widened in shock. She couldn't imagine falling off of Piper's back. But then again, Piper had a slimmer body, which made it easier for her to wrap her legs around. Not to mention his fur was good for grasping. Piper also didn't seem to be as reckless of a flyer as Toothless was. Piper had the feeling of being a more mature, demure dragon.

"You're going to hook yourself to the saddle?" Skadi made an educated guess, warily looking at the leather and metal clasps. It seemed strong enough, but one could never be too careful.

"You should come see us fly!" Hiccup said, hoping she would agree. "Maybe even fly with us! Flying…it's this _feeling_ that…I can't explain it. I've never felt this before."

"I'm sure it's amazing." Skadi said, mentally berating herself in the back of her mind. She knew how it felt to fly. Piper flew with her all the time. It gave her this feeling of peace and freedom, all while feeling completely safe on Piper's back.

Maybe she should tell Hiccup about Piper? Hiccup knew that she met, healed, and named the Lightning Screamer, but he didn't know that she had been sheltering and bonding with the white, wingless behemoth.

She'd have to find the right time to reveal her secret.

* * *

><p>Skadi sat contently in a field of tall grass, watching Hiccup and Toothless zoom around high above her. The Night Fury was performing some rather complicated aerial stunts and the brunette was relieved to see that Hiccup was staying on the saddle.<p>

From up in the heavens, Hiccup was barely able to make out the small dot that was Skadi. The Viking pushed Toothless to perform some of their more showy moves, hoping to impress the small courier. Toothless snorted and shot Hiccup a suspicious look when Hiccup prepared them for another barrel roll.

"I just want to show off for her." Hiccup defended himself. "I mean…if one day we show our moves to Astrid, we should practice. Skadi's a good practice audience."

The Night Fury snorted, rolling his cat-like orbs. Why was his boy set on impressing this Astrid female? He already had a very kind, if not a tad awkward, Skadi female in his presence. She even smelled like another dragon; another male dragon. If his female was friends with one of his kin, she was alright in Toothless' eyes.

Wanting to be close to the tiny female, partially hoping that she had once again brought him some roasted salmon, Toothless began a quick decent towards the open field. Careful not to land too close to her, Toothless crash landed in the open field of tall grass.

Hiccup blushed when he heard Skadi's deep, breathy laugh as he was thrown off the saddle. Toothless was rolling around in the tall grass, breathing deeply. Toothless was in complete bliss whilst rolling around, his tongue lolling out of his mouth.

"I think it's the grass." Skadi laughed, plucking some of the tall grass, which did smell a little strange, and pocketing it into her side satchel. Hiccup watched her pocket some of the grass, wondering why she would need it.

* * *

><p>Astrid had to admit, she was jealous.<p>

Mostly aggravated.

But a _little_ jealous.

Ever since the little scene with the Gronkle, all the other trainees, minus herself and Skadi were falling all over Hiccup. Couldn't Hiccup see that the only reason the other trainees were nice to him was because they hoped he would tell them how he got so good at dragon training?

Astrid understood why Hiccup was so kind to herself and Fishlegs; other than the fact that the lanky Viking had a very sweet disposition. She and Fishlegs had never gone out of their way to hurt Hiccup. Ruffnut, Tuffnut, and Snotlout had purposely bullied Hiccup for _years_.

So why was Hiccup pretending that all that bullying had never happened? The three had not even apologized for their behavior! Now the three of them were practically drooling at Hiccup's feet. Even now, as the group walked home together, Astrid and Skadi stood at the back of the gang, watching as the others cooed over the chief-to-be.

"I've never seen a Gronkle do that before!" Fishlegs said in awe.

"How'd you do that?" Tuffnut questioned.

"It was really cool." Her twin said, earning an uncomfortable grimace from Hiccup.

"I-I left my axe back in the ring!" Hiccup excused himself, turning tail from the group. "You guys go on ahead and I'll catch up with you."

Astrid shot a suspicious glance towards Skadi, who frowned and shrugged her shoulders. Whatever Hiccup was up to, the blonde Viking didn't like it.

* * *

><p>"Hiccup…can I-I talk to you?" Skadi asked, finding Hiccup in the secret alcove with Toothless. Hiccup, who was making slight adjustments to Toothless' saddle, hummed.<p>

"Sure." Hiccup said, expertly knotting off a piece of leather.

"Maybe you should…cut down on dragon lessons." Skadi said softly, earning a shocked look from Hiccup.

"Y-you want me to do…worse?" Hiccup asked, confused.

"Astrid and Gobber are getting suspicious." Skadi said, watching the hurt well up in Hiccup's green orbs. "I don't w-want them to get so suspicious that they start poking around."

Hiccup frowned, crossing his arms angrily over his chest. "And what harm would that do? What does it matter? For once I'm doing something good in my dad's eyes!"

"They could find Toothless!" Skadi gasped, earning a confused grumble from the Night Fury. "Besides, who cares what your dad thinks! You're just fine the way you are!"

"W-who cares? Who cares!? I care!" Hiccup roared uncharacteristically. "I can do something to make my dad proud of me now!"

"He should always be proud of you!" Skadi raised her voice, her throat tightening uncomfortably. "Not just when you do something he planned for you!"

"My dad hasn't planned anything! I want to do what makes him proud!"

"Oh sure!" Skadi yelped, rolling her eyes. "You're one of the only Vikings born with a brain and you're going to throw it away because your daddy wants you to think exactly like he does!"

"Oh yeah?! Well…well who needs you!" Hiccup grouched, feeling the painful truth of Skadi's words.

"Clearly not you." She shot back. "Now you've got your new friends! You know, the ones who used to bully you?!"

"At least I have friends!" Hiccup shot back without thinking. Skadi took a step back, her features clinching in pain. Hiccup knew he shouldn't have said that, but he was too angry to care.

"I thought I had _one_." Skadi whispered, turning her attention to Toothless. "I'd be cautious if I were you, Toothless. Who knows when Hiccup will drop you too."

Without another word, the Celt-Viking spun on her bare heel and journeyed into the forest.

* * *

><p>Skadi sighed as she slunk through the woods just outside the village. The last few weeks of dragon training have been hard. Hiccup seemed to learn a new technique to use during each session. Mostly all the other trainees were awed, but it had also drawn more suspicion from Gobber and Astrid.<p>

Skadi huffed when she thought back to when she had tried to tell Hiccup to be more inconspicuous.

"Whatever." Skadi whispered to herself, finding herself growing more frustrated. The sun was beginning to fall in the sky, but the little courier refused to go back to the village. She just wanted to walk.

About two hours after the sunset, Skadi was still wandering the forest. A rustle of the bush beside her made her jump to attention, but sigh in relief when her brother shoved his way through the forest.

"Skadi, what do ye' think yer doin' out here?" Perth asked. Skadi huffed, kicking at the grass under her bare toes. Perth frowned, his turquoise eyes trained worriedly on his baby sister.

Perth knew Skadi was having a hard time making friends. Skadi had confidence issues ever since she was young. He'd noticed that Skadi had been leaving the house far more often than usual, which their father was happy about.

"How are our cousins?" Perth asked, dropping onto the grass on his behind. Skadi, feeling emotionally drained, flopped down beside him.

"They're good. Proud of me for dragon training." Skadi muttered, curling into a ball. Perth hummed, cocking his head from side to side in thought.

"And what about the other trainees? Talkin' 'ta them?" Perth prodded gently, recognizing the look of pain that crossed his younger sister's face.

"I thought I made a friend. I was wrong though." Skadi scoffed, feeling her mismatched eyes welling in frustrated tears.

"Ye' didn't have a fight 'cause of ye' dragon friend, right?" Perth asked softly, smiling at the look of horror that spread across his sister's face.

"Calm down." Perth hushed, wrapping his arms around Skadi. "I found 'im out when I went 'ta clear out tha' chicken coop.

"Please don't tell Da'. Please, Perth! H-he's all I got left!" Skadi whimpered, covering her face with her hands. Perth dropped his playful smile when he heard the first sob break from Skadi's chest.

"Hush, hush, darlin'." Perth chuckled softly, pulling her tight against his side. "Your secret's safe with me. But don't 'ye ever let me hear 'ye say that the beast is all you got left-"

"It's true!" Skadi cried, tears running down her cheeks. "Mom's gone! Uncle Patrick's gone! Home's gone! My self-esteem, gone! All because of those two old bitches!"

Perth frowned, watching his sister go to pieces.

After his mother had died, Perth and his father still needed to go out on voyages. Their father was too heartbroken to leave Ireland just yet, and Skadi was far too young to leave alone. Their father decided to leave Skadi in the care of two older sisters of the settlement, named Gerter and Helter.

Gerter and Helter seemed like nice women. Both were middle age and neither of them had married. They seemed happy to take care of the young Skadi. They had come from a village far across the sea, but they seemed nice enough. Their father thought it would help Skadi to have a female role model again that she could go to for female questions.

What no one knew was that the two sisters had very different ideas about how a young girl should be raised.

In Berk, and their settlement in Ireland, young women were raised to be proud, strong, tough, sturdy, brave, and battle ready. In Gerter and Helter's village, it was much different; young women were raised to be quiet, obedient, dainty, un-thinking, polite, needy, baby-making objects.

Skadi, in her youth, had been like any other young woman of Berk. She was loud, and strong, and brave. After being left in the hands of Gerter and Helter; Skadi was abused horribly. Skadi was sent to stay with the two sisters many times before Perth or their father realized a change occurring in their little girl.

The sisters would scream, hit, and yowl at the little girl. They never left visible signs of abuse, but the mental and emotional scars were deep. By the time Perth and his father realized what was happening, they got the Chief to agree to banish the two, but the damage had been done.

Skadi, from then on, was a very silent child.

"Yer'll always have me." Perth said softly, clinging to his sister. "An' Da'. And Aunt Olga, and Sybil, Lydia, and Cynric. You still have 'Ma and Uncle Pat'ick."

"No…" Skadi sobbed brokenly. "They're gone."

* * *

><p>Skadi sat silently; gazing out across the sea as a single, battered ship came rowing into shore. Skadi frowned, the tall grass of the hills breezing against her scarred skin. How had a whole group of ships been decimated to a single vessel? The ship docked, the crowed of villagers welcoming their battle worn brethren.<p>

"Was the excursion that bad?" Skadi sighed, watching worriedly as the warriors dragged themselves ashore, looking exhausted. The Chief lumbered off the ship last, his shoulders tense. Even from her eagle's eye perch among the cliffs, Skadi knew it was not a good time to mess with Stoick.

Skadi watched as villagers raced up to congratulate the Chief. The massive Viking seemed confused as different villagers kept on congratulating him. Skadi rolled her eyes, plucking a long blade of grass and twirling it between her thin fingers.

"_Good news about Hiccup_." Skadi grumped sarcastically. _"Wait until you see the new him, Chief! You'll be so proud of your fake son."_

A deep purr made Skadi sigh and look behind her. Piper slunk to her side in the tall grass, sweeping side to side like a large snake. The courier smiled, running her fingers through the white fur on Piper's chin.

"Idiot pretends to be a dragon slayer during the day; then he rides his dragon at night. So fake. At least I don't pretend to like dragon training. I hate it." Skadi growled, pressing her forehead against Piper's. Piper cooed, trying to sooth his agitated girl. He could feel the frustration, anxiety, and hurt rolling off her in waves. Hoping to cheer his girl up, Piper nudged her chest with his forehead.

"Wanna go for a ride, Piper?" Skadi whispered, wrapping her arms around the Lightning Striker's neck. The furry dragon's mouth perked up in a smile. He stood on his remaining legs and slid underneath Skadi's body. Skadi yelped, digging her fingers into Piper's deep fur to steady herself.

"Let's go!" Skadi said, tightening her thighs to hold onto Piper. The white serpentine dragon shot into the air, roaring happily. Skadi smiled, pressing her face into the fur at the back of Piper's neck.

The two flew for a few hours, staying above the clouds to avoid being spotted. When the sun was about to set, a speck of black in the sky caught Skadi's eye.

"Piper, watch out. I think there's another dragon ahead." Skadi warned, earning a curious glance from Piper. Piper sniffed the air, his eyes narrowing. He let out a massive roar before darting towards the other dragon. Skadi screamed, her nails digging into her dragon to stay seated.

"Oh my god!" Skadi screamed, once she opened her eyes. The black smudge was Toothless, who was free falling to the ground. Hiccup was falling beside him, trying to talk the flailing dragon into calming down.

"Hiccup!" Skadi shouted, causing the auburn haired Viking to look up. His bright green eyes widened in shock. "Piper! Help Toothless!"

"No! No, he just needs to come back towards me!" Hiccup commanded, extending his arms. Toothless, unable to stabilize himself, wacked Hiccup with his wing, sending the skinny Viking flying.

"Woah!" Skadi yelped, leaning to the side of Piper and grabbing the back of Hiccup's vest. Hiccup flailed for a moment before he clawed himself up onto Piper's back behind Skadi.

"Get me close to the saddle!" Hiccup shouted over the roar of the wind. Skadi nodded, tugging at the fur around Piper's ears. Piper understood her vague directions and swiveled in the air towards Toothless. Piper positioned himself a safe distance and swung to the side, allowing Hiccup to slide off.

Hiccup landed in Toothless' saddle with a loud smack. He grabbed ahold of the harness and locked himself back into the saddle. With a quick snap of his hands, he pulled Toothless back up. Piper careened skywards, the tops of trees grazing the bottom of his stomach. Skadi watched in horror as Hiccup fumbled with the controls of Toothless' tail.

Suddenly, Toothless was soaring across the ocean, seemingly unhurt. Piper began descending; landing softly in the sand. Skadi and Piper hovered at the shore, watching the two roar and shout in joy. Piper roared in response, causing Toothless to come soaring over and land beside them.

The two dragons stared at each other, no more than ten feet away. The Night Fury and the Lightning Screamer eyeballed each other for a moment, sniffing the air. Skadi kicked off of Piper's back, landing in the sand with a dull thud. Hiccup unhooked himself from Toothless' side and marched towards the courier.

"What's this?" Hiccup asked, frowning at Skadi. Skadi frowned, feeling uncomfortable by Hiccup's mere presence. Their fight was too fresh in her mind.

"His name's Piper." Skadi said, trying not to stutter.

"His? His!" Hiccup hissed, gesturing towards Piper, who backed up warily. "How long have you had him?"

"Since you've had Toothless. He was hurt, too." Skadi muttered, gesturing to Piper's missing leg. Hiccup frowned, turning his attention back to Skadi.

"When were you going to tell me about him?" Hiccup demanded, squaring his shoulders. At times like these, he wished he was a big and intimidating as his father.

"Why should I?" Skadi scoffed, turning her back to Hiccup. She walked to Piper and pressed herself against his side, trying to hide within the dragon's fur. "It's not like we're friends."

"You lied to me!" Hiccup said, gesturing to the massive dragon.

"I was afraid you'd tell the others about Piper! I didn't tell you to protect him!" Skadi snapped, wrapping her hands into Piper's fur. "You're not too cautious about keeping Toothless a secret. All you care about now is daddy dearest."

Piper crouched down to the ground, allowing his girl to climb back onto him. The Celt-Viking secured her grip around the serpentine dragon and frowned down at Hiccup. Piper could sense the anger and betrayal pouring off the young male. It wasn't safe for his girl to be here.

Hiccup watched, feeling even more angry and betrayed as Skadi and her dragon zoomed off into the sky.
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* * *

><p>"There's going to be a big feast tonight in honor of Stoick's return!" Olfar shouted, kicking in his front door, startling his two children. Skadi and Perth almost jumped out of their skin, dropping the wooden dishes that they were washing.<p>

"Great!" Perth cheered, handing Skadi a new bowl to dry. Skadi dried the bowl with an old rag, her eyes trained on the ground.

"Can I stay home?" Skadi murmured, looking out the kitchen window. She didn't want to go to the stupid feast. She just wanted to go see Piper. Maybe she'd even sneak out and fall asleep with him under the stars.

"C'mon, just come for an hour." Perth said, but his father's hand on his shoulder stalled him. Olfar frowned at his youngest child, kneeling down so that he was eyelevel with her. Skadi frowned back at her father, hoping that he would understand that she wanted to be left alone.

"Your wish is my command." Olfar said with a small smile. Skadi smiled up at her father before hugging him tightly. Olfar hugged back twice as tight.

* * *

><p>Hiccup felt like an idiot.<p>

When his father came into the smithy, Hiccup actually thought that his father knew about Toothless. Then, when his father expressed elation, Hiccup was relieved! His father wasn't mad about Toothless!

Hiccup's happiness went crashing to the ground as soon as his father started talking about spilling Nadder guts. He wasn't proud about Toothless, he didn't even know about them. He was proud that his son was a '_real viking'. _

"Yeah…" Hiccup responded blandly after his father mentioned something about mounting a Gronckle head on a spear. His father smacked him playfully on the shoulder, accidentally sending Hiccup sprawling against the wall.

"You really had me going there, son. All those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever seen!" Stoick laughed heartily, taking a deep, cleansing breath. He looked down at his small son with such pride.

"Odin, it was rough." Stoick said, wiping away a spare tear. "I almost gave up on you!"

The painfulness of the truth speared through Hiccup. His father would really give up on him because he wasn't a burly Viking? His own father would shuck him aside because he wasn't the cream of the crop.

The next think Hiccup knew, his father was sitting extremely close to him on a comically tiny stool.

"_Ahhhhh_. With you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something to talk about!" Stoick said excitedly, scooting closer to Hiccup. He'd always longed to have conversations like this with his son. He never seemed to know where to start though, since Hiccup was so different than he was.

It hurt Stoick a little to admit, but Hiccup was entirely his mother: in looks, temperament, personality, and intelligence.

"Oh, I... brought you something." Stoick said after a long, awkward pause. Hiccup frowned when his father produced a large, horned helmet. "To keep you safe in the ring."

"Wow. Thanks." Hiccup said sincerely, taking the helmet. This was the first sign that his father cared about what happened to him. If it wasn't for the frustrated villagers, Hiccup was sure his father would let him out during dragon raids; probably in the hopes that he would get vaporized.

"Your mother would've wanted you to have it." His father said, tapping the matching helmet on his head. "It's half of her breast plate. Matching set. Keeps her close, y'know?"

Hiccup didn't know how to respond, so he just grimaced.

"Wear it proudly. You deserve it. You've held up your end of the deal." Stoick said proudly, smiling fondly when his son yawned widely.

"I should really get to bed." Hiccup said, hurriedly closing his sketch books. The two awkwardly babbled over each other, unsure of what to say. They spoke their words over each other, creating an awkward air. After an awkward good night, Stoick left the smithy.

Frustrated, Hiccup slammed his head down onto his work table.

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Skadi <span>_**

I barely got any sleep last night. Piper and I were out flying for a few hours, and when we laid in a meadow to sleep, the sound of partying villagers kept us awake. We must have been miles and miles away from the village, but we still heard them.

Vikings knew how to party.

Stumbling into dragon training the next day was almost painful.

Today was the day: whoever beat the dragon was going to get the right to slay a dragon. Most of the village, although hung-over, was watching. They surrounded the bars overlooking the ring, watching with sick excitement.

_I can't do it. _

We were armed with shields, axes, swords, and spears. Even dressed like I was going to war, I couldn't find that famous Viking fighting spirit that my father always talked about.

I was too much like my Ma, I suppose.

Gobber had released the Gronckle into the ring, but I could no longer even pretend that my heart was in the fight. I dropped my axe and sat down against the wall. Gobber almost had a panic attack when the dragon flew by me, but didn't attack me.

I wasn't attacking it, so why would it attack me?

I could hear the villagers shouting at me to stand, but I ignored them. I heard my family among the shouts, but I couldn't bring myself to stand. I caught eyes with Perth, who smiled proudly down at me.

Ignoring everyone's shouts for me to get into the fight, I watched the other students tussle for the right to attack the poor beast. Astrid, usually calm and controlled, was gunning for the right to kill herself a dragon like it was the last thing she'd do. She was practically foaming at the mouth!

"Stay out of my way! I'm winning this thing!" Astrid growled, making Fishlegs take a nervous step back. Hiccup, who had Astrid's axe to his throat, swallowed nervously.

"Please, by all means." Hiccup stuttered, letting Astrid rush after the Gronckle. The crowd above cheered her on. All they did for me was making my head pound worse. I groaned, looking up at the open ceiling of the arena. Hiccup looked back at me, but quickly steeled an angry expression on his face before looking away. He pushed himself to his feet, smiling up at his father.

"Skadi!" Lydia, who was climbing the bars surrounding the arena, screamed out to me. "Get your head in the battle! Go after it!"

"No!" I shouted back, much to her surprise. My cousins froze, turning to look at my father and brother in confusion. Da was watching me, his eyes narrowed in confusion. Then, his face smoothed and a smile blossomed. Perth smiled, slapping Da on his back. Da shook his head and said something to Cynric, Lydia, and Sybil. My cousins froze, but then shrugged their shoulders.

The crowd was suddenly silent, their eyes wide and focused on one thing: Hiccup. Hiccup stood in the middle of the arena, the Gronckle splayed out by his feet like a faithful hound. Astrid, unknowing of Hiccup's '_triumph'_, leapt from behind one of the stone barriers that Gobber set up for the event.

Her icy eyes twitched and her arm froze in midair when Astrid caught sight of the situation.

"NO! NO! SON OF HALFTROLL RAT EATING-" Astrid started to scream in a tantrum. A huge crack rang out thought the arena, silencing everyone. The crowd parted, allowing Gothi, the oldest villager, to come forward.

Hiccup, who looked like he was going to wet his pants, started looking for any way out. "So, later!"

Gobber snagged the to-be-chief before he could bolt, much to my amusement. If Hiccup wants to play this sick double-sided game, he had to accept the consequences.

"Not so fast." Gobber said, confused as to why Hiccup was trying to run.

"I'm kinda late for-"

"What? Late for what exactly?" Astrid harped, completely livid. Stoick commanded the crowd to quiet down.

"Okay quiet down. The elder has decided." Stoick said, causing the crowd to go completely silent. Gobber stood behind Astrid and Hiccup, to play as referee. Gobber held his hand over Astrid's head, to which Gothi shook her head no. When Gobber held his hand over Hiccup's head, the village elder nodded with a large smile.

As the crowd erupted into cheers, Astrid turned to Hiccup with a seething glare. Everyone started to cheer for the dragon's head. It was decided that Hiccup would decapitate the dragon at first sun tomorrow.

Disgusted, I raced out of the arena.

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Piper<span>_**

"Skadi…where are you?"

Piper, who had been dozing, lifted his massive head. He and Skadi were hiding out in the coop, curled together for warmth and comfort. The Lightning Screamer didn't know what to do when his girl had crawled into his coop, dressed like she was heading to war with tears pouring down her face. All he could do was wrap his tail around her and purr until she fell asleep.

Piper made a grunting sound; letting his girl's brother know they were in the coop. Perth crawled into the coop, smiling at the white dragon, who nodded in greeting. Piper knew that Perth hadn't sold him out to the rest of the village. Perth was an understanding human.

"She's upset about the dragon that's going to die tomorrow." Perth said quietly, frowning down at Skadi. Piper growled sadly, a deep sad noise that shook Perth's bones.

Then, Piper's ears perked up. He'd heard something: a silent cry for help from one of his brethren. Quickly, the white dragon nudged Skadi awake. The brunette hummed in confusion, her hands gripping onto Piper's thick fur. "What's wrong?"

"I think he wants to go somewhere." Perth said, shocking his sister with his presence. She turned her attention to her brother, who smiled in greeting. "Well, get on out of here. Someone's a bit restless."

Skadi, confused, looked up at Piper. Piper had his gleaming yellow eyes closed in concentration, but his long ears turning to try and find whatever noise had enraptured him. He grunted, his ears poised west.

"Let's fly." Skadi said, climbing out of the coop with Piper on my heels. She mounted his back and dug her fingers into his fur. Piper shot up into the sky like a rocket, where he quickly zoomed westwards.

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Hiccup <span>_**

"We're leaving. Let's pack up! Looks like you and me are taking a little vacation, forever." Hiccup said, stumbling into the grotto. He didn't see Toothless anywhere, but he knew his friend was in hearing distance.

_Shink _

"Oh…man…" Hiccup hissed, turning to look in the direction of the sound. There behind him on a rock, sharpening her axe, sat Astrid.

"Wha-what are you doing here?" Hiccup asked, startled. This is not what he needed right now. He needed to find Toothless and get the hell off the island. Astrid hopped of the rock, spinning her axe easily around in her fingers.

"I want to know what's going on. No one just gets as good as you do." Astrid seethed. "_Especially you_. Start talking! Are you training with someone?"

If Hiccup wasn't afraid of her slicing his arms off, he would have laughed. Him? _Training_? "Uhh…training?"

After all, when in doubt: play stupid.

Astrid, not falling for Hiccup's games, grabbed him by the collar of his harness. "It better not involve…this." Astrid threatened, shaking Hiccup by his riding harness.

"I know this looks really bad, but you see...this is, uh..." Hiccup needed a distraction. He needed a minute to weasel his way out of this. A rustle from the other side of the cove spooked Astrid, making her drop Hiccup onto his ass.

"You're right! You're right." Hiccup said, praying to the Gods that she wouldn't go nosing around and find Toothless. "I'm through with the lies. I've been making... _outfits_. So you got me."

Astrid ignored him, her icy eyes peering through the thick brush.

"It's time everyone knew. Drag me back. Go ahead. Here we go." Hiccup said weakly, trying to make Astrid grab back onto his harness. Astrid grabbed his hand and bent it back, causing him to scream and flail to the ground.

"Why would you do that?!" Hiccup screamed, staring up at the infuriated blonde.

"That's for the lies." Astrid hissed, smacking the hilt of her axe into Hiccup's torso, earning a yelp from the scrawny Viking. "And that's for everything else."

A menacing roar burst from the other side of the cove. Astrid froze, slowly turning to see an aggravated Night Fury. Toothless, angry at the small female for attacking his boy, stalked towards the two, howling angrily.

"Oh man." Hiccup said, seeing the unbridled fury in his dragon's eyes. Another roar from the opposite direction had Hiccup and Astrid spinning. From the sky, a massive Lightning Screamer landed beside Toothless, baring his teeth at Astrid.

"Really Piper? You answered his dragon's S.O.S. call?" Skadi, from her perch on her dragon's back, hissed. The girl was pissed. Piper had just revealed himself to the most stuck up goody-goody on the island. Astrid was going to get Toothless and Piper killed for sure.

"Get down! Run! Run!" Astrid screamed, readying her axe. Piper screamed angrily, stomping on the ground with enough strength to cause the earth to shake.

"No!" Hiccup said, knocking Astrid's axe to the ground. Toothless, in the madness, had decided to charge at the blonde, knocking her to the ground. The black scaled dragon flew at Astrid, ready to pin the blonde girl to the ground, showing his glistening teeth.

"No! It's okay! It's okay…" Hiccup soothed Toothless. Toothless pulled up, landing hard in the sandy earth, spraying Astrid in a shower of gritty sand.

"She's a friend." Hiccup said, earning a snort of disapproval from both Piper and Toothless. Astrid laid splayed out on the ground, looking up at the two dragons, Hiccup, and Skadi in awe.

"You scared him." Hiccup said, reaching up to pat Toothless' cheek.

"I scared _him_.

"Actually, you scared them." Skadi said from her seat atop Piper, who glanced at Toothless. The dragons had become more upset at Astrid's high pitch. Hiccup gestured at the blonde to quiet down, which she did.

"Who are…they?" Astrid whispered, surprisingly unafraid, just amazed.

"Astrid, Toothless. Toothless, Astrid." Hiccup introduced his dragon, who stared blankly at the blonde. Astrid and Hiccup turned to Skadi, only to find the girl and her dragon long gone. Hiccup turned back to Astrid, just in time to see the blonde running for the village.

"We're dead."
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><p>"He's killed us." Skadi hissed, pacing in a meadow with Piper lounging by her. "All because he couldn't be more conspicuous and you had to answer Toothless' call!"<p>

Piper looked up at his girl, snorting angrily. He had thought Toothless was in trouble. If he had known the younger dragon had been calling because a measly girl was bothering his boy, he wouldn't have come to the rescue.

"I just…that idiot." Skadi cried, raking her fingers through her hair. "I can't believe I-"

She cut herself off, sitting to the ground in a huff. Piper crawled closer to her, nudging her with his large snout. He huffed, his hot breath pushing the wavy brown hair away from his girl's face. Piper placed his head beside her, looking up at her with neon yellow eyes that begged her to finish her sentence.

"I thought that…I liked him. I liked him a lot, Piper." Skadi whispered, clutching her chest. "I thought he was nice, but he just wants popularity. I don't think I can live here knowing that he'll be my chief one day."

Piper growled, his long ears picking up. They started to turn, trying to locate a sound that was too faint for Skadi to even hear. Skadi watched her dragon listen to the sounds of nature. He groaned, rolling his eyes in exasperation.

"What is it?" Skadi asked, earning a huff of irritation from her Lightning Screamer. "Is it Toothless?"

Piper nodded slowly, his ears cocked towards the north. That made Skadi surprise. That was away from the village. Maybe Toothless was running from an angry mob. While Skadi might have been pissed at Hiccup, she still felt protective over Toothless.

"Lets…Let's go make sure he's alright." Skadi said shakily, worried about what would happen if she or Piper were captured. She would most likely be out cased, possibly even jailed. Piper would be killed on the spot without mercy.

But the two were willing to risk it for Toothless.

No matter how upset they were at Hiccup.

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Skadi <span>_**

Piper flew for what seemed like an eternity. We were surrounded by clouds and the sky was eerily silent. Suddenly, a loud booming growl erupted through the air. A multitude of dragons began appearing all around us.

"Holy shit. Piper, where's Toothless and Hiccup?" I whispered, pressing myself into his thick fur. Piper swayed, taking us down a few meters. We soared through the air, alongside hundreds of other dragons.

Piper grunted, diving down another few feet. "Skadi!"

"Astrid!" I whispered, seeing Astrid and Hiccup riding Toothless, who was pinned between two other dragons. Toothless cautiously wriggled himself away and flew as close as he could to Piper. The other dragons were giving Piper a wide birth, probably because of his older age.

"Toothless called again." I said, refusing to look at Hiccup. "But what's going on?"

"The dragons are bringing food somewhere." Hiccup said, clutching tightly to Toothless' saddle when a large Zippleback eyed the brown haired boy like he was a tasty morsel.

"What does that make us?" Astrid whispered nervously. Then, out of nowhere, the dragons bank and dive straight down in a huge group. I barely managed to hold down my scream, choosing to dig my nails into Piper's fur. The death ride was quickly over as Piper and the rest of the dragons evened out, flying at the base of a huge volcano. Piper flew into a crack in the volcano, cooing at Toothless to follow along. Our dragons followed the flock of other reptiles through the tunnel, which gave way to a huge chamber.

"W-we're inside the volcano." I whispered, looking around the steaming chamber in awe.

"What my dad wouldn't give to find this." Hiccup whispered, watching dragon after dragon drop off their catch into a large pit at the center of the room. They were offering their catch.

Piper cooed at Toothless, guiding the younger dragon to a small landing, where we could all keep a low-profile. The two dragons landed, and we all watched hundreds of pounds of food getting tossed down the hole.

"It's satisfying to know that all of our food has been dumped down a hole." Hiccup grumped.

"They're not eating any of it." Astrid said, eyeing a small Gronckle that was flying over to the pit. All it had to offer was a small fish. Once the Gronckle had dropped its offering into the pit, a huge roar shook the entire volcano.

"Piper!" I whimpered, burying my face into his fur. Piper's tail came out to wrap around my body, pressing me tightly against his body. The Gronckle tried to fly away, just as a huge set of jaws surfaced from the pit, eating the poor dragon whole.

"Gross." I whimpered.

"What is that?" Astrid said. The giant dragon sniffed the air, seemingly have caught our scent. Piper nudged Toothless, pushing off the ground and beginning to float. The massive dragon roared, causing all the smaller dragons to fly away in terror.

"Follow Piper, buddy! We gotta get out of here! Now!" Hiccup said, earning a nod from Toothless. The two dragons took off, narrowly missing being turned into a snack for the gargantuan dragon. A large Zippleback smacked into Piper's side, almost sending me falling off. Piper snarled at the dragon, earning a terrified yelp from the younger dragon.

"There!" I said, pointing towards the crack in the volcanic wall, just wide enough for Piper and Toothless to wriggle through. Piper motioned for Toothless to go first. Piper flew out afterwards.

Hiccup, Astrid, Toothless, Piper, and I flew in silence until we spied land. Piper began to descend, with Toothless trailing close behind.

"The beach?" I whispered, smelling the salt before we even breached the clouds. The two dragons landed on the deserted beach, the moonlight guiding the way.

"-It totally makes sense. It's like a giant beehive. They're the workers and that's their queen. It controls them." I heard Astrid when I jumped off Piper, my legs throbbing from riding for so long.

"Let's find your dad." Astrid said, glancing towards the village, which was nothing more than a spattering of lights in the far off distance.

"No! Not yet! They'll kill Toothless and Piper." Hiccup pleaded, glancing in my direction. For the first time in days, our eyes connected. His green-hazel eyes were clouded in worry.

Don't fall for his puppy dog eyes…_don't fall for the puppy dog eyes._

"Don't worry about us." I said, prying my eyes away from Hiccup's. "Piper and I are leaving."

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Hiccup <span>_**

"What do you mean leaving?" Hiccup asked, shocked. The courier frowned, taking a nervous step away from the Viking.

"It's not safe here when you go off spilling our dragon secret to every girl you think is pretty." Skadi said, stepping closer to her dragon. Astrid almost burst out laughing at the irony of the situation. Skadi was jealous. Little did she know that Hiccup was talking about Skadi to Astrid thought their entire ride.

Hiccup's face was neon pink, his lanky arms limp at his sides. Why was Skadi running? Was she really that afraid?

Then again, he was ready to run away earlier today, too…

"I…I don't. I mean, Skadi. W-we have to think over our options carefully." Hiccup explained, hoping that the Celt-Viking would listen. He felt horrible about what he had said to Skadi, but he was still frustrated with her.

How could she _lie_ to him? He told her his secret.

"Hiccup, we just discovered the dragon's nest, the thing we've been after since Vikings first sailed here." Astrid said, trying to speak some sense. Maybe if she took an opposing side, Hiccup and Skadi would band together and realize their true potential. "And you two want to keep it a secret? To protect your pet dragons? Are you serious?"

"Yes." Hiccup said, surprising Astrid. "And you're not going anywhere, Skadi."

"The hell I'm not!" Skadi growled, her dragon growling alongside her. Hiccup ran his hands through his hair; he was not doing a good job of controlling this situation.

"Okay." Astrid said, placing a calming hand on Skadi's shoulder. "What do we do?"

"Just…give me until tomorrow. I'll figure something out." Hiccup said, praying that he would be able to come up with a plan. Skadi frowned, gently pulling away from the blonde. Astrid smiled, throwing a hard punch to Hiccup's shoulder.

"That's for kidnapping me." Astrid said, leaning forward to press a quick kiss to Hiccup's cheek. "That's for everything else."

Astrid hurried off, hoping her plan would fall into work. Skadi was already jealous, and that friendly kiss will have thrown her overboard. In a fit of jealousy, Skadi would confess her feelings and Hiccup would let go of his stupid grudge against her.

Back on the beach, things were not going as Astrid had hoped they would.

Skadi, still hurt from their initial fight, now felt even worse with a new layer of jealousy. The brunette courier turned away from Hiccup, her bare feet sinking into the cold sand. Skadi placed her arm around Piper's neck and started to lead him away.

"You're not leaving." Hiccup said softly, freezing Skadi into place. "Astrid and I need you if we're going to pull a plan off tomorrow."

"You and Astrid can manage just fine without me." Skadi said, not turning around. Hiccup was confused. Why would she say something like that? Did she think he still had a crush on Astrid? Sure, he still thought she was one of the most beautiful girls in the village, but she had not been the object of his wandering mind as of late.

The fantasies that Hiccup used to have of Astrid began to change. The girl of his dreams had changed within his very mind. Pale skin became kissed by the sun. Icy blue orbs transformed into a pair of mismatched blue and teal. Straight blonde hair turned wavy and the color of bronze. Astrid had left his fantasies and Skadi had taken the spotlight.

But he would never tell her that. Especially now that he and she were fighting.

"We need you and Piper." Hiccup said, feeling his heart begin to pound. He didn't want her to leave. Sure, he had been ready to leave himself, but he hadn't considered the consequences. He might never see Skadi again.

"You've got Toothless and Astrid." Came Skadi's stark reply. Skadi mounted Piper, hoping that Hiccup wouldn't hear the treble in her voice. She didn't want to leave. She wished she could trust Hiccup when he said he would come up with a plan.

But she couldn't.

She put so much trust in him, only to have it shattered. It was kind of ironic, in a way, Skadi guessed. She kept a secret from him, and when he reacted badly, she lost trust in him.

Could she really be mad at him? She had been the one keeping the secret.

_Of course she could be mad! _

"Don't you dare walk out now. You owe me after your lies!" Hiccup shouted, desperate to make Skadi stop. Skadi did stop, her shoulders tensed with anger.

"It was a lie. A LIE. A single lie." Skadi yowled, scaring Hiccup. "It wasn't even a lie. It was an omission! You never asked if I had a dragon."

Hiccup reared back, surprised by the usually quiet girl's strong voice.

"I'm leaving." Skadi said, leaning her body into Piper's. The Lightning Screamer looked back at Hiccup and Toothless with a torn look in his golden orbs. The dragon rushed into the sky, carrying his girl away from the situation.

"…Damnit."

* * *

><p>"Hiccup! Hiccup!"<p>

Hiccup spun around nervously at the sound of his name. A burly man came running up to him, his blonde hair ruffled and his armor out of place.

"I am Olfar, Skadi's father. Have ya' seen 'er?" Olfar asked, glancing around the busy road like a terrified rabbit. "She never came home last night!"

Hiccup was hit with instant guilt. "I-I haven't seen her, Olfar. I'm sorry. I'll keep an eye out though."

"You're a good kid, Hiccup, t'ank ya'. Ya've always been a good kid!" Olfar said, grasping Hiccup's shoulders in thanks.

"I-I don't think I've always been good, only recently." Hiccup laughed awkwardly. Olfar shook his head, squeezing Hiccup's shoulders.

"No, ya've always been good. Ya're inventions an' ideas didn't work out tha' way ya' planned, but ya' intentions were always good. That's all tha' matters, my boy." Olfar said, releasing Hiccup from his grip. "Good luck today. I might miss it if I don't find me little girl."

Hiccup watched Olfar jog down the road, stopping familiar faces to ask if they'd seen his daughter. Guilt welled up like a volcano. How could Hiccup tell the kind man that he was the cause of his daughter's disappearance?

He couldn't.

Hiccup sat through his father's speech, hearing Skadi's voice ringing in the back of his head. His father hadn't been proud of him until he had fulfilled the shoes of who is father wished he was. His father wasn't proud of him; he was proud of a lie.

Astrid, who was quickly becoming a very trusted confidant, whispered to Hiccup. "What are you going to do?"

"Put an end to this." Hiccup whispered back, gesturing to the roaring crowd with his eyes. The bloodlust practically rolled off the crowd like a fog. They came today to see dragon blood. And if they didn't get dragon blood, they'd be drawing Hiccup blood.

"I have to try." Hiccup said, clenching his eyes shut. He took a cleansing breath.

"Astrid." The boy said, causing his blonde friend to turn to him. "If something goes wrong…just make sure they don't find Toothless. And…"

"I won't let them find Toothless…and?" Astrid prodded, growing nervous of the crowd.

"Find Skadi. She's gone. If something happens to me, you need to find her." Hiccup said, taking in a deep breath when he saw Gobber approaching. Astrid nodded, reaching out and gripping Hiccup's shoulder.

"I will, just promise me it won't go wrong." Astrid whispered.

"I cant." Hiccup said, turning to Gobber.

"It's time, Hiccup." Gobber said, not seeing the fear in the teenager's eyes. "Knock 'em dead."

Trying to hide his nervous shake, Hiccup puts on his helmet.

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Skadi <span>_**

"Do you want to stop for a rest?" Skadi asked Piper, who growled in agreement. The pair had been flying for a few hours, heading south. Piper spied a small island below and slowly began to descend. The island was made of sand and a few trees; a nice place for the duo to stop and rest.

"We can fish, if you're hungry." Skadi said, pulling a small apple out of her tote. Piper purred at the thought, slinking over towards the shore. Exhausted, Skadi hunkered down in the sand, looking up at the bright blue sky.

She couldn't help but wonder what was going on back at home. It was certainly past sunrise. Was Hiccup bathed in the dragon's blood and placed upon the chieftain's throne? Or had his true colors shone, and had he stood up to the tribe? Was he in glory, or in chains?

She felt like a coward for leaving.

"No." Skadi told herself, running her fingers through the sand. "Hiccup didn't care about keeping Piper safe. Why should I care about him?"

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Hiccup <span>_**

_SLAM _

Hiccup was shoved into the dark, empty feast hall. The huge wooden door rattled behind him with the force of his father's might. Stoick pushed past his son, fuming. The huge man paced, shaking his head with a sour look on his bearded face.

"I should have known." Stoick berated himself, just loud enough for Hiccup to hear. "I should have seen the signs."

"Dad." Hiccup started, unsure of where to start. It felt unfair. How could his dad make him feel this bad about himself? Hiccup made a choice that he was proud of. Then why did his father's reaction hurt him so badly.

It was because it was the truth: his father didn't love him as he was.

"We had a deal!" Stoick shouted, stopping short. The chief began pacing again, trying to figure out where to begin.

"I know we did, but that was before." Hiccup stressed, trying to find the words to explain himself. "Ugh…this it all just so messed up."

Stoick seemed to have found the words to emphasize his anger. "So everything in the ring: a trick, a lie?"

Hiccup was slightly afraid of his father in that moment. The large man stomped towards Hiccup, jabbing his finger in his son's freckled face.

"I screwed up. I should have told you before now." Hiccup said, his thoughts going to his dragon. "Take this out on me, be mad at me, but please…just don't hurt Toothless."

"The dragon?" Stoick asked, horrified. "That's what you're worried about? Not the people you almost killed?"

"He was just protecting me! He's not dangerous!" Hiccup defended, hoping his father would listen to him for once.

"They've killed hundreds of us!" Stoick shouted down at his son.

"And we've killed thousands of them! They defended themselves, that's all! They raid us because they have to! If they don't bring enough food back, they'll be eaten themselves." Hiccup said, not thinking about his words. He just wanted his dad to understand that the dragons were innocent.

"There's something else on their island, Dad." Hiccup said, not seeing the look of amazement in his father's eyes. "It's a dragon like...a huge-"

"Their island?" Stoick said, jabbing his fat finger further into his son's chest. "You've been to their nest?"

The weight of his words settled down on Hiccup. He had revealed too much. "Did I say nest?"

"How did you find it?" Stoick growled.

"I didn't…Toothless did." Hiccup said, taking a nervous step away from his fuming father. "Only a dragon can find the island."

Stoick glared down at Hiccup, but then something changed. A fire lit in his eyes, chilling Hiccup to the core. That was his father's scheming face.

"Is that where the courier girl is?" Stoick growled. "Olfar's daughter."

"No! Her dragon would never take her there with that monster still there-"

"_Her dragon_?" Stoick shouted, startling Hiccup. Hiccup inside's jumped. In his rush to get away from his father's rage, he had sold out Skadi and Piper. The fire in Stoick's eyes shone brighter. The scheming look was back, and it was stronger than Hiccup had ever seen before.

"Oh no." Hiccup said, figuring out his father's train of thought. "No, Dad! No! Dad, it's not what you think. You don't know what you're up against. It's like nothing you've ever seen!"

Stoick was not moved by his son's pleas.

"Dad, please! I promise you that you can't win this one!" Hiccup tried to physically grab his father and hold him back by his arm. That was useless.

"For once in your life, would you please just listen to me!" Hiccup screamed, causing his father to jolt. Stoick threw his only son off of him, swatting the scrawny boy to the cold ground. Hiccup was in shock, staring up at his father in fear. He had been intimidated by his father's sheer size, but Hiccup had never believed that his father would ever hurt him.

"You've thrown your lot in with them. You're not a Viking." Stoick said softly, staring straight at the wooden doors. Stoick didn't want to look in Hiccup's direction. He was too disappointed. Disappointed didn't even being to explain how he felt.

"You're not my son." Stoick said icily, pushing his way through the heavy wooden door. Hiccup, still splayed out on the floor, shuddered in shock.

Skadi had been right.
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><p><strong><em><span>Hiccup <span>_**

Like most of his life, there was nothing that Hiccup could do but watch.

He stood on Berk's highest cliff, watching the battle ships sail away. His father's ship lead the charge, with Toothless chained to the deck to be used as a compass. Hiccup had been barred from the docks; villagers had worried that he would try to free Toothless and escape.

Hiccup stared down at his father, who suddenly looked up towards his disowned son. Hiccup held Stoick's gaze and recognized hints of hurt and regret in his father's eyes.

Hiccup wasn't going to buy it.

Slowly shaking his head in warning, Hiccup prayed for his father to turn around. If not for Toothless' sake, but for the warriors' sakes. They stood no chance against that monster that he, Astrid, and Skadi had seen.

Just thinking about the Celt-Viking made his heart twist in his chest.

The gangly Viking stood on the cliff, frozen as the ships slowly drifted out past the horizon. He hadn't heard Astrid come to stand behind him, but he felt her strong and calming presence the moment she stood at his side.

"It's a mess." Astrid said, her usual blunt self.

Hiccup didn't respond. He felt like he didn't need to.

"You must feel horrible. You've lost everything: your father, your tribe, your best friend, your girl." Astrid said calmly, without a speck of pity. Hiccup sighed, shaking his head in exhaustion. Sometimes Astrid's bluntness was a blessing, but it was just painful right now.

"And what makes it worse: the one person…the one person that had your back…was your friend… _loved_ you; even when the rest of us, myself included, were treating you like garbage. You can't even forgive her for doing the same thing you did; keeping the same secret you kept from all of us." Astrid said, looking out to the sea.

"Thank you for summing that up." Hiccup grouched, not seeing Astrid's small smile. He didn't deny that Skadi was '_his girl',_ after all, which Astrid smirked at.

"Why couldn't I have killed that dragon when I found him in the woods? It would have been better for everyone." Hiccup said softly, pained green orbs looking out to sea.

"Yep." Astrid said plainly, nodding her head. "The rest of us would have done it."

The two Vikings were quiet for a moment.

"So why didn't you?" Astrid asked softly. Hiccup shook his head. He didn't know. He just couldn't look into that dragon's eyes and watch the life drain out of them because of him.

"Why didn't you?" Astrid asked again.

"I don't know." Hiccup said softly, desperately. "I couldn't."

"That's not an answer." Astrid said, not letting Hiccup get away.

"Why is this so important to you all of the sudden!?" Hiccup shouted, completely irate.

"Because I want to remember what you say…_right now_." Astrid said softly. Hiccup growled, raking his fingers angrily through his hair.

"Oh for the love of- I was a _coward_! I was _weak_! I _wouldn't_ kill a dragon!" Hiccup shouted, aggravated with all the questions. Why couldn't Astrid leave him alone to suffer? He deserved to be alone.

"You said _'wouldn't'_ that time." Astrid said, rocking on her feet. She was getting closer to the truth. She wanted Hiccup to explode in truth. For him to realize the unconscious meanings behind his actions.

"Whatever!" Hiccup screamed, exploding just the way Astrid wanted him to. "I wouldn't! Three hundred years and I'm the first and only Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon!"

"First to ride one, though." Astrid said quietly. "And not the only one."

Hiccup blinked. He never thought of it that way before. He was the first to do something. Something cool. Something life changing! And he wasn't alone. He had Astrid, Toothless, Piper, and Skadi.

Well…he _had_ Skadi and Piper.

"So…" Astrid hummed, seeing Hiccup deflate at the thought of the small Celt-Viking.

"I wouldn't kill him because he looked as frightened as I was." Hiccup said softly, looking down at his hands, dirty and worn. "I looked at him and I saw myself."

"I bet he's really frightened now. What are you going to do about it?" Astrid asked, provoking Hiccup into making up his mind.

"Probably something stupid." Hiccup groaned, rubbing his forehead with his hand.

"Something stupid? Not without us, you aren't."

Shocked, Hiccup and Astrid spun around to see Piper and Skadi standing behind them. The dragon and girl were smiling, their hair and fur windblown and unruly. Skadi wrung her hands together, stepping away from the safety of her dragon.

"I shouldn't have run off like that. And I'm sorry. I should have told you about Piper, Hiccup. I was just looking out for his best interests because…I've never trusted someone outside my family before. I wasn't sure how to confide in you." Skadi said, standing a few feet away from the gangly Viking.

Hiccup stood before Skadi in shock, his mouth hanging open. He was sure that he'd never see the courier again. But here she was: windblown, bright-eyed, red-cheeked, and beautiful.

Astrid jabbed her elbow into Hiccup's ribs, making the boy remember how to talk. "I'm sorry, too."

"And?" Astrid asked, rolling her eyes.

"I should have ne-never yelled at you."

"Aaaaaand?" Astrid scoffed, becoming annoyed by her friend's shyness.

"I should have asked you why you didn't tell me about Piper, instead of assuming you did it to be a jerk. I shouldn't have pushed you away because of the new attention I was getting. I should have listened to you when…when you talked about my dad, be-because you were right." Hiccup said, looking into the courier's blue and teal orbs.

"Aaaaaaaaaaaand?" Astrid said, knowing that Hiccup had more to say. Skadi watched the two interact, amused. Now that she wasn't hurting so badly, it was easy to see that the two Vikings held a very friendly platonic relationship.

"I…I really like spending time with you. And…I really like you, Skadi." Hiccup said softly, taking a step forward. Skadi flushed pink, taking a cautious step towards Hiccup.

"I really like you, too." Skadi whispered, her cheeks burning.

"That's more like it!" Astrid said, Piper grunting in agreement.

"So, what's this stupid plan of yours, Chief?" Skadi asked, a wicked spark in her orbs. Hiccup blushed, a smirk slowly unwinding on his freckled face. The three huddled up to brain storm. Piper curled up in a ball beside the trio, happy that his girl was happy.

**_Skadi _**

"Here!" Skadi said, tossing Hiccup a hammer and bolt cutters. Hiccup used to tools to release the dragons from the training grounds. Fishlegs, Tuffnut, Ruffnut, Snotlout, Astrid, and Skadi stood in the arena with Hiccup, watching the dragons in awe.

"If you're planning on getting eaten, I'd definitely go with the Gronckle." Fishlegs said, making Hiccup jump. Hiccup had no clue that anyone other than Skadi was with him. How did the other trainees even know where they were?

"You were wise to seek help from the world's most deadly weapon…me." Tuffnut said, puffing his chest out.

"Uhhh…" Hiccup said, looking towards and amused looking Skadi.

"I love this plan." Snotlout said, surprising his cousin.

"I didn't…" Hiccup said, looking towards Astrid and Skadi, who both smiled and batted their lashes. Someone had blabbed.

"You're crazy." Ruffnut said, slouching over to Hiccup with a sly smile. "I like that."

Skadi stepped forward, coming to stand in between Hiccup and Ruffnut. The Viking girl stood heads taller than the small courier, but Ruffnut backed off with a small scoff. Skadi snorted, blushing when her eyes caught Hiccup's amused grin.

"So, what is the plan?" Astrid asked rhetorically, hoping Hiccup would explain the plan to the entire group. Hiccup smiled, one hand coming up to rest on Skadi's shoulder.

"Here's what we're going to do…"

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Skadi <span>_**

The plan was to place each of the trainees on a dragon and hope that they would fly. There wasn't enough time for Hiccup to teach them how to fly, but he had told them the basics. Skadi had given a quick demo, but that was all the time that the group had.

The special saddle that Hiccup had would take too long to craft, and none of the trainees would be able to ride the beasts without a saddle like Skadi. Hiccup decided that the best plan would be to lash ropes around the dragons as makeshift grips.

"Piper, do you think that the other dragons understand that they're going to be ridden?" Skadi whispered to Piper, who nodded his head. Skadi was unsure about this. None of these dragons had ever been ridden. What if someone fell off?

"Hey."

Skadi faced Astrid, who was tying the final knots on a makeshift harness on the Zippleback. When Skadi was once jealous, she now found Astrid a comfort. Astrid had pressed Hiccup to admit his feelings and true potential as a leader. Skadi was confident in the bond of platonic friendship between Astrid and Hiccup.

"You ready for this?" Skadi asked, running her fingers through Piper's fur.

"As ready as I can be." Astrid smirked, her chest puffed out. "There's not enough dragons, so I'll have to ride with Hiccup. I'm not making a move on your man-"

"Astrid." Skadi cut her off grimly. Internally, Astrid frowned. Did Skadi still believe that she was going to try and steal Hiccup. The two girls stared at each other for a moment.

"There is no one else I'd rather Hiccup ride into battle with." Skadi said with a proud smile. Astrid smiled back, turning her attention back to her knotting.

Hiccup went around double checking the ropes and riders. Once his rounds were done, he stopped by with Piper and Skadi.

"Skadi." Hiccup said, looking down at the smaller Celt-Viking. "You have to help me lead the charge."

"We'll be right beside you." Skadi smiled, reaching out to grasp Hiccup's shoulder. She didn't want to do much else. While she did like him, they needed to be focused. They couldn't let their blossoming feelings throw them off the plan. Hiccup reached out and grasped Skadi's upper arm tightly.

"If this goes wrong…I need you to lead the others away."

"I will." Skadi promised. "But once the others are safe, I'll come back to you. Right beside you."

Hiccup wanted to tell her no. He wanted her safe, but he was selfish. He wanted her near him, no matter what the circumstance. The two held onto each other for a moment before all the riders were forced to begin the plan and mount their dragons.


End file.
